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brow, brown eyes and dimpl: », 
Red lips apd polished poe, 
Bringing the sunlight glinting 
With a toss of golden curtis, 
Fannie. fair Fannie of Florence, 
Darlingest, best of girls. 


Never a care to m 
Plucking the modest violets 
Tg io the summer wind, 
Twining them in her ringlets, 
Cruel, just to be kind. 


Laughing throagh <4 rough pathway, 
i , 


Awakenlug laaghing echoes, 
Glapcing st me anon, 

Nearce ru ne the — clover 
That her dainty teet step on, 
Til I fold her close, and kise ber, 

Kise her, for she is won, 


——-_ 


Macdonald ° 


Helena 


THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER VL. 


She loves, but knows not whom she loves, 
Nor what his race, nor whence he came ; 

Like ene who meets in Indian grover 
Some beauteous bird without a vame, 


To show bis » for a day 
© cana oan ee 
Pale, feverish, and unrefreshed, after a 
night of restless dreams, Herbert Clinton 
arose from a vision of Jessie to hail a new 


day. 
Passion and principle were at war already. | 
Bound every pledge of love, by every | 
his w | 


m wing away.— Moore, 





vow, to hole soul was stee 
in this new, all-ab jon that 
taken of him, He had fancied he 
loved until he beheld radiant, dazzling, 


him ; but the voice 
main—love ber if you will! What t has 
Helena to stand between you and the heaven 
of your dreams?” And like all who allow 





fierce impetuosity of 

With a head , and pulse quick 
and feverish with the inward conflict, Her- 
bert descended to fast. 

Captain stood in the sitting- 


room, awai hiscoming. With a courteous | 
“ Good morning, be advanced to meet him, 
bat started 


in surprise at bebolding his 

extreme 5 
“M fellow,” he exclaimed, in a tone 
of - are ill —very ill, I am 





Macdonald, with his 
his face. ** You are 


needlessly om yourself. A bad night's | 
reat is the cause of all.” | 
it is not, I will have to call up | 


to leave you solitary and | 


** It seems hardly courteous or hospitable 
to leave thus,” continued the young cap- 
tain; *‘ bat I know you will excuse me, my 
dear fellow, when I tell you it cannot pos- 


sibly be helped. ; 

“Oh, certainly, certainly,” interrupted 
Clinton, cordially. ‘‘Go by all means. | 
shall get well enough in your absence. 
When do you leave ?” 

** Immediately after breakfast. It is an af- | 
air that cannot be postponed. In fact, I shall 
not have time even to go and see Helena; 
but as you will probably be there during the 
day, you can tell her. Perhaps you will | 
come over to the main land with me ’” | 

“No, I think not,” said Herbert, with af 
fected **T may go during the 


** Well, suit yourself. And now I am off. 
or 9 ln yourself, my boy, and @u re- 
soir /” 

** Good-by,” said Herbert, accom 
bim to the oon * Allie and Twa | 
bachelor’s ball till you come back.” 

Captain Malcolm laughed, burried 
down to the beach; and when he was 

Herbert arranged his slightly disor- 

dreas and disbevelled locks, and saun- 
tering out, almost mechanically touk the road 
to the cottage. 

It came in sight at last, this little, quaint 
old house, that held all of heaven to him 
Row. 

** Shall I enter—ahball I thrust myself into 
” was his inward thought. “If 


sake, for your life's 


| 
Brought by the last ambrosial breeze | 
| 
| 
| 


| to Mrs. Ben, but each moment an hour to 


| 
| 


* And have I not a right to love whom I and soft, musing smile, sat the object of all | 


please? Why should | offer violence to my- 


i 
5 
= 





quered. 
He and entered the cotta 
Mra. sat near the window, spinn 
and singing to herself. Herbert's eyes wan- 
dered around in search of another; but 
Se oe ae eee. 

Se eee, Savane hes 
guest, and placed a him near her- 


me, 
as didn't ought. I knit, and «pin, and sew, 
wash, brew 
other thi too to tion, be- 
sides. Frits, if I go out there, I'll put an 


end to your lazin’, you idle, good-for-nothi.' 
you!” she ing off in 





wing this b t enchantress for | 
Oy labeled 
° 





wrath, as she espied Fritz leaning on 
the spade with which he should have been 
in the 


Mra. Ben,” said Herbert, still impatiently | 
watching the door, and wondering why Jes- | 
sie did not come. | 

* Fritz?” said Mrs. Ben, with a short 
laugh. ‘‘Lor-e-massy! be ain't worth his 
salt. He's the laziest young scapegoat ever 
any li body was plag with. I havnt 
a minutes peace with him night nor day ; 
and if scolding was a mite of good, heaven 
knows he might have been « saint by this 
time, for be gets enough of it.” 

Herbert laughed. And in such conversa- | 
tion the morning slipped away—very rapidly 


our impatient lover. For Jessie was absent 
still; and a strange reluctance, for which he 
could not account, still prevented Herbert | 
from for her. It was an inward | 
sense of it that troubled him ; for, feeling 





| toward ber as he did, he felt that he had no | Jessie, with « langh ; 





** Jeanie will be disappointed at not seeing 
you,” said the old lady, following him out; | 


| ‘abe went out for walk this morning, and | 


hasn't got home yet.” 
Herbert started at the information, and, 
inwardly cursing the folly that had detained | 
him so many hours listening to a foolish old | 
woman, be darted off, with a rapidity that | 
= amazed Mrs. Ben, in the 
shore. | 
** What a confounded fool I have been,” | 
he exclaimed, savagely, ‘‘to stay there, lis- 
tening to the way to make butter, and flan- | 
nel, and beef tea, as if the old beldame 
thought I was going be somebody's hoase- 
keeper, or « female doctreas; and all the 
time this enchantip 1 mei witeh was 
wande alone by f. What an op- 
anity I have lost! And now, I . 
may search for an bour and not find her.” 
He tarned an abrupt angle in the winding | 
peth, aud stifled a sudd ol t of 
® se and delight. For there before him, 








ice of . 


ing on the grass, with half-veiled eyes 





THE APPARITION, 


his thoughta, wishes and desires. 
He P A for ns 7 to job 








the picture before him; for if Jessie had | 


Her innocent words, ber enticing beauty, 
| ber childlike candor, were a strong tempta 
tion. For one moment he was about to fall 


seemed beautifnl when he first bebeld ber, | her there forever, while he breathed forth 


oh ! doubly lovely did she appear now in ber 
attitude of unstudied grace. 

Her dress was a loose, light muslin robe, 
fitting to perfection her rounded waist and 
swelling bust. Her straw hat lay on the 
ground beside her, and her golden hair 
floated, with all its wealth of rippling ring- 
leta, round her ivory throat. How Guiting 
fair looked that smooth, snowy brow, con- 
trasted with the full, crimson Hf and deli- 
oately finshed cheeks —bow ting the 
long, curved lashex, falling over the deep- 
blue loving eyes-how beautiful that fault- 
lees form, that soft, 





tle, happy smile of 


guileless girlhood. Herbert Clinton's breath 
came went, quick and short, as he 
, and his dark eyes filled with a sub- 


fire. 

He advanced toward ber. His shadow 
falling on the grass at her feet was the first 
token she had of his coming. With a quick, 
startled ory, she sprang to feet in terror, 
bat when she saw who it was that stood be- 
fore her, she short, while the color 
filusbed gloriously in her rounded cheeks. 
Her first impression was: ‘‘ He has read my 
thoughts in my face, and knows I was think- 
ing of him.” 

**Have I disturbed you, bright Jessie?” 
he , Coming nearer. 

**Oh, no!" she anewered, blusbingly. ‘I 
was only waiting to rest a little while before 


going home.” 
“And dreaming, I perceive,” said Her- 
bert; ‘‘ may I ask of what—of whom ?” 

“* I waan't dreaming,” said Jessie, inno- 
cently. ‘I was wide awake all the time.” 

** Day-dreaming, I mean,” said Clinton, 
with a amile. *‘ Do you know, fairest Jessie, 
I have been at your cottage all the morning, 
waiting to see you?” 

“To see me?” said Jessie, with another 
quick, glad blush. 

** And not finding you there, I have come 
in search of you,” fe continued 

** And found me,” she said, laughing. ‘If 
I had known you were coming I 
stayed at home.” 

** Perhaps it is better as it is, bright one ; 
for I have found you alone. It ia very 
pleasan? to have found sc fair a companion 
on this lonely isle.” 

** You, it is a lonely plece,” said Jennie, 
musingly; ‘“‘and yet I like it better than 
Straithmore, or any other place I bave ever 
been in. Only I should like always to have 
a friend with me to talk! and that, you 
know, I cannot have here. Aunt Ben is 
always too busy to go out; and Fritz don't 
care about the trouble of talking, much less 


hia mad, passionate love, and told her noth. 
ing on earth shonld ever part them now. 
Bat again rose before him the dark, warning 
face of Helena to allay the fever in his 
blood. It seemed to him he could see her 
black, flerce eyes gleaming on them through 
the trees— he could almost hear her voice, 
shouting ** Traitor!" 

All unconscious of the struggle raging in 
his breast, Jessie stood leaning against a 
tree, her curved orimaon lips half-parted 
her blue eyes fixed on a cloud, drifting 
slowly over the aky, little dreaming of the 
far darker clouds gathering rapidly now over 
the horizon of ber life. 

And still in Herbert's heart went on the 
struggle. He dared not look at her, as she 
stood before him, bright, radiant, bewilder- 
ing——leat the Inst lingering remains of fiiel- 
ity and honor should be swept away by the 


fierce impetuosity of p in hia unstable 





Bat his good ange! was in the ascendant 
still, for at that moment the voice of Fritz 
was heard calling loudly - 

** Jeanie! J e 

** Here, Fritz, here I am," she answered, 
and in another instant honest Fritz stood 
before them. 

** Aunt Ben sent me looking for you,” said 
the young gentleman, rather sulk iy; ‘‘ and 
I've been tramping this half-hour, while you 
were taking it easy here,” said Fritz, wiping 
the perwpiration from his hot brow. 

“It wae all my fault, my good Fritz,” 
said Herbert, as Jesic bestily anatcohed ap 
ber hat and basket, and fled, having a just 
terror of Mra. Ben's sharp tongue. ‘Make 
my @xcases to your good aunt, and here is 
something for yourself.” 

Fritz's dull face brightened wonderfully 
as Herbert drew a gold piece from his pocket 
and pressed it into his hand, and then tarned 





| lay tred in the 
onld have | 


his steps alowly in the direction of Macdon 
ald Castle, thinking all earthly happiness 
PE direction 

Mra. Ben's reproaches fell unheeded for 





| the first time on Jessie's ear that day. Nhe 


that of walking, so I have always to go 
e. ” | 


“And if he would go, I fancy Master 
Fritz is bardly the kind of companion Miss 
Jeasie would select,” said Herbert. 

‘Not if | could find any better,” said 
“but 1 have grown so 
accustomed to being alone now that I do nut 


| ont ented it at all as I ased to.” 


**And so you are perfectly happy here, 
fairest Jousie, reigning queen of thin fairy 
isle?” 

“Ah, no! beautifal Mies Helena is Queen 
of the Isle. Lam only ber mat loyal sub- 
ject,” said Jeanie, gayly; ‘you ought to know 
that, having paid ber your allegiance.” 

“What if I should say that the subject 
was morg lovely than the Qoaeen ’” said Her- 
bert in a low voice, and in « tone that 
brought the hot blood flashing to Jonsic's 
face. 

“I should say you were laughing at me, 
as of course you would be. Certainly, no 
one would ever think of me while Mins He- 
lena was near. Ob! bow! wish she would 
always stay bere, and then | should have a 
companion.” 

“Ah, bright one! if I were in her piace, 
what would | not surrender for such « privi- 


** Would you?” said Jeasie, looking at him 
in unfeigned surprise ; ** then why not stay’ 
I am sare I should be glad to have you with 


me always.” 


heard not a word of the long lecture de 
lived with more than the good widow's usual 
eloquence; for she was thinking of anuther 
voice, whose lowest tone had power already 
to thrill to the innermost recesses of her 
heart. She loved without knowing it, with 
out wishing to define the new, delicious 
feeling filling her breast, only conscious 
she had never been so happy before iu her 
life, and longing for the time when she 
should see bim again. Ab! well had it been 
for her had they never met more. 


CHAPTER VIL. 
“ All other passione bave their hour of thinking, 


And heer the vwolee of reason. This alone 
Sweeps the soul in temports, 


** Well,” said old Allie, to her son and heir 


Even, an he entered the long, high kitchen | 


of Macdonald Lodge. ‘1 would just like to 
ken what Mr. Clinton means. I canna un- 
derstand these new-fangled young men tall. 
First he comes a-courtin' of our Miss He- 
lena, and just as soon as her back's turne:d, 
he goes off an’ takes up with Miss Jessie 

* "Taint nu business of yours,” said Evan, 


groffiy. “I shonld think Mr. Clinton knows | 


what he's aboot.’ 
“Yes; but I onght to tell Mins Helena 


‘bout it. If he is her beau, he oughta't to be | 


takin’ up with Mins Jessie 

** Better let Miss Helena look after her 
own beau,” replied her doufal son 
do ye know bes a-courtin’ Mixa Jennie?" 

*'Canse [ saw them —yes I «1 1 —last night, 
down om the shore. The moon was shinin 
as bright as @ new pin—an' I took that litter 
o' bittens down to the shore to drown, when 
I saw Mr. Clinton «-walkin’ slony with Miss 
Jennie, and he ba! his head stooped down 
jast, eo"—end Aunt Allie dacked ber bea! 
w illustrate it—‘‘and was whisperin’ soft 
stof—just as folks do when they're 
love.” 


before her, to clasp ber in his arma, to bold | lor! I jast wish you saw the look Mr. Clin. 


* How | 











1872, 





** Well, what then /" asked! Evan, yrowiny 
interente |. 
** Well, they come up an’ saw me, an’ lor, 


ton give me. Appeared as if hed a liked 
| to knocked my Seed of, Hat I waan't 
afraid, ‘deed I wasn't; so I jes’ stood still 
| and drapped a courtesy, an’ Mian Joanie she 
got red up to the roots of her hair. ‘(ood 
evenin’, sir, and young mian,' sex [, ‘don't 
be afraid; I only wants to drown these yer 
litte kittens,’ sex I, for I thought as I migtt 
be polite just as well as not.” 

“*Obh, how are you, Allie’ says Miss 
Jeanie, a laugbin' and biushin’; ‘how is Evan 
and yer rbeumatiz these times!’ 

vind her apd gw mina,’ sez |, * they's pretty 
well, both of them.’ And then Mr. Ulinton 
he pulled her arm right through his and 
marohed her off with him ; an' then I pitched 
the kittens right in the water and come 
home.” 

** Well, that wasn't much,” said the skep 
tical Evan. ‘‘ They might be walkin’ on the 
beach, but that aint by no means courtin’ 
Mr. Clinton walks with her ‘cause Ming 
Helena's gone, an’ he aint got nobody else 
to talk to,” 

“Just so; but that ain't all,” said old Allie. 
** This very mornin’, as | was passin’ through 
the hall, the sittin’-.room door was open, and 
I beard voices talkin’ there; so I listened and 
speered in, an’ there was Mr. Clinton, ramp- 
in’ =o. down, a talking to hinself.” 

** Well, that ain't nothin'’,” said the still 
contradiotury Evan. ‘‘ I've heard that Frits 
talk to bieself when Mra. Hen sent him 
out to work; an'he ain't in love with no 


one.’ 

** Bat listen, honey, and don't you be put 
tin’ me out so, ‘cause its no reapectful 
deed it ain't, ‘said old Allie, getting slightly 
indignant. ‘* Asal was sayin’, | clapt my ear 





bat a couple of serv 
knew. Then it was not to be wondered 
that he preferred talking and with 
Joanie to any of the rest; for she was “* ° 
Varned,” like himeelf, which 

Frite was. She did won 


sence of the other. 

“Bat, I ow " wae always her con. 
elasion, ** it's its Mise Helena's 
bome, and for her sake he stays there until 


Hut Jessie, though she only blushed and 
was silent, wae of « different opinion —one 
that she would scarcely own to her own 
An to hia being in love with Jessie, 
Mrs. Ken would have scouted the idea with 
soorn and unbelief had she heard it. Every 

ir t was 4 enoh « | ‘ 

He was rich, highly connected, and proud 
aaa prince of the blood; she was poor, un- 
known, and compared with him, uneducated. 
Heaides, in the good widow's opinions, she 
was a child in feeling, an she certainly was 
in years, soarcely knowing the meaning of 
the word love. 

Ab, abe had been till he came, and his 
fervid, impassioned words, hie burning 

lances hia thrilling touch, hed swept away 

wlamor of childhood and simplicity, and 
revealed to her the woman «heart 
within her, His worda, hia looks, hie tones 
were all new revelations to the artless island 
maiden, changing her, an if |'y magic, from 
a child to a woman. She revered him as the 
embodiment of all that was brave, generous, 
and noble; worshipped bim as a ; aod 
loved him with all the affection of ber fresh 
young beart, with all the ardor of « first 
deep love. 

An yet, she knew not whether that love 
was returned; for anfaithfal as he was in 
thoaghtto Helena, passion had pot yet avo to 
tally conquered hia reason as to make him sin 
wm words, He had never said, ** Jeanie, Llove 
vou ;" bat, ab, how often had his eyes said 
this, and mach more; and bow lo would 
even this slight barrier stand before the flery 
uosity of unstable youth ? 
nd so that day pened, and the next, and 
the next, and the next, and with every pase 
ing hour the temptation grew stronger, and 
harder to be resisted. Slastors must come 
t a crisis now, or never, Helena, in a dey 
or two, woald be home, and thie wild frenay 
of bis could be hidden no longer. If she 
should come, as matters stood now, all would 
be loat. 

And thus, torn between conflicting emo 
tions, Herbert sunght Jessie, on the a be 
fore Helena was expected home, with the de 
termination of bringing this struggle to an 
end then and there. 

It was e glorious August afternvon. The 
ialand wore ite bright dreas of green, and 
nestled in the blue shining river like an 
emerald set in sapphire, The birds in the 
deep forest were Alling the air with their 
meololy, and the odor of the wild ruses cameo 








to the door, an' I beerd him sayin’, just as | 
plain as nothin’ ‘tall: ‘(© enchanting, bewil. | 
dering Joanie! if I had never met you || 
might yet be happy!’ Then what did he | 
~ that for if he wasana’ in love? | 
‘hia last was a settler, Evan folt that his | 
mother had the best of the argument, and | 
unwilling to seem defeated, he went vat, 
leaving the old laly to enjoy her tri. | 





ug 

Taree days had passed since the depar 
tare of Helena, and certainly Herbert « con 
duct seemed to justify old Allie's suspicions 
Unable to break the thrall which bound 
him, wishing, yet unable, to fly from the 
spell of the enchantress, he lingered still by 


her side. There was shame, dishonor, sin, in 
remainin bat, oh, there was death, misery 
and desulation in gving All worldly con 
siderations, her unknown birth, her obscure | 


connections, her lowly rank, were swept 
away like walls of cobweb before the flerce 
torrent of passion that overwhelmed, oon 
quered every other feeling in its impetucus 
ude. 

And she loved him, this angel of beaaty, 
this fairy princess of the tale. He could see 
it in the quick flash of joy at bin approach 

the qaick, burning glances sbot from her 
beautiful eyes, more quickly averted when 
they met his her low, impassioned tones, 
her bright, beantifal blashes There was 
| joy, there was reptare, in the thooght) and 
| yet, unless he furgot honor, vows, all that 

should have been sacred, what did this love 
| mvail ¢ 





And so, like @ tempest tomsed bark on a 
| tom pest-tonned sea, he strove with passion 
and honor, love and remorse, mght and 
j wrong 


| Ouce only, fearing lest her suspicions 
might be aroused by his alaence, be bad 
| visited Helens, whose rapturous 
} and confiding love wede him feel far more 
of « villain than ever. He looked forward 
with dread ty the period of ber return 
| fearing for the discovery of bis falsity but 
} mere than all fearing fur the effects of ber 
flerce wrath on Jeame, knowing weil what 
| mast be the strength of Helena’s lion pas 
sivns when anchained 

And so, when Mra. M’Calmont proposed 
that Helena should remain with ber another 
week, instead of returning to the dreary 
inle, iustead of feeling irritated pow, he 
backed the propowal, saying that perhaps it 


ur reetiny 











floating softly on the summer breeze 

Hut Herbert Clinton was in po mood te 
admire the beauties of nature. The morn 
ing bad been spent in pacing up and down 
hia room, hesitating, reselving, doabting, 
wishing, yet andecided still For when 
duty and principle would appear for a mo 
ment victorious, the waving golden hair, the 
blae, beantifal eyes, and gentle, loving face 
of Jeamie would arwe before him, seatteriny 
all his good resulationa te the winds And 


mingled with this, there waa @ sort of « 
peretitions foreboding of evil to come tle 
thenght of bin dream, and of the yellow 
haired syren laring him on to destruction, 


jand of Helema, flery daughter of «a fery 


race, fierce, vindict 
ber wrongs 

‘Oh, that I had never met this dark, pas 
sionate yitl,” he murmured, cdistractedly, 
‘who now stands between me and the heaven 


ve, and implacable in 


lof my dreams. or would that | had seen 


thin beautiful, enchanting Jeansio first Oh, 
for that anye! as my wife And bat for 
these fatal vows onoe made to Helena she 
might be mine | was mad, crazed, to min 
take my fancy for tha’ dark, wikd-eyed girl 
for love And now, for that one mirtake, 
am ltobe wretehbed for life? Shall I give 
ap thin beantiful, radiant oreatare, who loves 
for uo longer’ No the 
strugwle is past Jonmie shall be my bride, 
and | will brave the worst that may follow 

He set bin teoth bard; and as if fearing 
second reflection might make bin change 
his miod. be left the hoase, and burried out 
to meet Jesse 

Down by the shore, ander the shade of 
an overhanging willow, he knew Jessie had 
a favorite seat, where on pleasant days she 
used to take her work llere he was sure of 
tiudiog ber, and in this direction he bent his 
ntoge 

She sat sewing under the shade of the 
drooping willow, singing softly to herself, 
and looking like some sylvan goddess of a 
sylvan scene, or some beautiful sea nymph 
just arisen from her yrotte of coral and 
oryatal 

Radiant and bewildering was the smile and 
blasl with which she welcomed him—a 
smile aud blash that might have been found 
tow strony even for more potest principles 
than his 

He seated himself beside her with a look 
of moody abstraction all unasaal with him, 


me, for one | care 
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wetching ber covertly from under bie eye _- 


lashes, as she bent aemiling and happy over 
her work 

For « time, Jennie chatted gayly on various 
oom monplace matters but at Tom, catching bitterness, “ bat I heave found one who will 
ber tone from bis, abe, too, grew silestand not yisld te the iota, leet she shoald 


al «= he bent lower over ber work, im the eyes of the 
wet ch Bal ced i, a who feess What it will a2) of het more 
volae 


I thougtt I bed found aa artless, loving. 
trusting girl,” he weat on, with increased 





mage than abe loves me, Farewell, deme! We 

He beagd it, amd said - have met fa Ge lest lima = Hines yous core 

And Whetefore that sigh! Are you en. | for your sagt mare than for me, I leate yos 
byrr” te bes.” 


No, Bot @abeppy . bat troubled.” Ve end heaghtily to go. 

" And why t-sld you be troubled, bright “O Hortwt, net leave me!” oa 

one’ What @ap there be to grieve one ao pessiunate ery, “I will do seything, 

fer? anything you ask, only de not leave me 
| 1 feared I had offended you,” she snger” # 

answered, Gamidly “Vou appease oat of a yoo be my wife? 


be 
in 


epirite oo 
You offend me, gentle ome <7 who * To aigit ? . 
never offended any one in your life? No, Ob, yout Tomight, and forever 


“My own geotle lowe” he whispered, 
pressing ber femdly in bis erme, “will you 
ge and get ready, and retarn we me here in 
@ quarter of en hour! 


po, it le wet thet. 
* Then you are unhappy? she said, shyly 
* Vea, am miseretde wretched he 
orted, vehemently, “1 wish to heaven | 
had never been bern ' tut whet shall I aay to Anant lien? How 
Oh, Mr. Clinton, what has happened account for my ebaence / 
she orted, laying ber hed om his, aod book ‘Leave that te me, dearest. In « few 
ing Op wietfally in bis face minutes | will follow you to the cottage, aud 
Her touch, ber tone, her look, swept away #6 ber to let you take « sail with me un the 
every remaining trace of Odelity He — river by movnlight Hhe will 
everything he should have remembere me 
bie vows, his honor, hie troth and saw “Aayou will, 
nothing but the bright, radiant, bewildering ward ber bome 
viaton ere him lo an instant he wee on While Herbert, triamphant, exalting, and 
his knees et her feet, exclaiming, with im. dissy with juy, desceuded ty the beach tw 
' 4 veb ° prepare the boat 
* dante, Jeasio, my life, my dream, my 
bope, I love you’ Mee, Lam at your feet, 
where my heart, my name, my fortune, long 


net refase 


aaid Joanie, turning to 





CHAPTER VIII 


heave been With my whole heart, and eval, Het ett) heard | be, where It comes again 
and life, and being, I love you with « love i> oe why — whe ys non po _—_ 
stronger then death of the grave. All the myn ek bo ure , Shenhapent + 


devotion and hopes of my life | offer you, 
if ie ean only say you love me.” 

fe was pale and panting bis eyes were 
ferce and burning, bis tones low, thrilling, 
and passionate 

Trembling, shrinking, 'lashing, yet with 
with « deep, intense, fervent joy tirilling 
through all her heart and being, Joasie list 
ened. The blood ewept in torrents to her 
face, neck, and hesom, which rose and fell 
with her repid breathing She dared nut 
look ap to meet his ardent, burning gere 

** Jennie, Jeaste, my lowe, my life, look ap 

epeak .anewer me! Tell me that you love 
me!” 

Hull no reply, only those downeast eyes, 
deepest Idashes, and quick burried breath 
ing 

*Mpeak, speak, my beautiful love! Only 
one word from those eweet liye bat one 
toweh of your dear hand, to tell me T may 


Pickle fortane, that often favors the wrong 
and erring, certainly amiled on the lovers 
that day For soarcely had Jeasio entered 
the house, eben Mra Hen came bustling 
out, in deep distress, saying, ia beart-rend. 
ing tones 

“What ia to be dome? This five and 
forty year, rain or shine, I've bed a capo 


the house | jast know ae well as if some- 
body told me that Iehall be ft for nothin’ 
to morrow, when | aint gota cap o tea for 
my breakfast and theres no use trying 
make that good for-nothia’ Frits go for 
any to night 
the most dreadfal bed lack; bat I never 
thought things woald come to sich @ pass as 
thie Meat, you humsy! 

And Mes Hen gave the cat @ kick, which 
was her usual way of winding ap an ad- 


live!” be eried, growing more wild and im | ress 
passioned * Aunt en,” said Jessie, “let me go 
With « low, glad cry of intense joy, she * Vou Are you erasy!’ How are you 
baried her blushing fac on hie shoulder gel bo ge 
" Thanke my Leon's thanks for this Mr Clinton is going over to Craig« 
sweetest, loveliest Jeesie'” he cried, with Pind this eveming, and be wanted me to go 


with bin,” said Jessie, tarning away to bide 
a tinting blaeh “Leap emmily get it there 
he you ean,” aald Mere, Heo, consi ter 
‘bat will Mr, Olinten retarn early / 
Vos,” said Josssie, “he has some ‘light 
business to transact, and then he is coming 
immediately home The wail will be plea 
sant hy moonlight, and Id hke to go 
“Well, go then, and dont be gone any 
longer than you ean help (iet two poune 


exultant joy, pressing her yielding form to 
hie bounding heart ‘My life, with all its 
hopes, energies, and ambitions, shall be de 
voted to but one purse now that of re 
war ting you for your priceless love 

"Oh, Me Clinton, your lowe ts all the re 
ward | ask,” she seid, in the deep, earnest 
voloe of perfect trast 

“Not Me Clinten now, sweetest Jeanie | 
am Herbert to you new and forever Let 


ing 


me aleays hear that name in music from of Hohea at Mr M Phersens 

your lips, and earth bas no higher boon in “Vea, maaan,” said Jeasie, taking the 

store for me money, and putting on ber hat and shawl, 
* Hat. ob, can vou love me thee mea inh a trembling, agitated sort of way 

poor little, nameless, ancaltared girl, while that et any other time Mra Hon must have 

yoo are rich, distinguished, and highly oon — Betioed 

nected? ©) Herbert! will you not some day She hurried out, and on her way met Her 

repent this choiee you whe might win the i bert coming up te the house 

highest and fairest in the land? Well, has Mera Hen given you permis 
“Hepent! newer never! Perish my heart ston he asked, in pleased surprise, 


Jeanie related her errand 

‘The gode favor as!” he cried, gayly 
‘Ree, Jessie, the sun is approaching the 
west, and before it dies out of the shy you 
will be what heaven has destined you for 
my wife’ 

“And to be that for an bour ia bliss 


if ever admit of any lowe but thine 
palsied be my arm if it ever encirele any 
form bet thie scoured be my lips if they 
ever perjare the words I have spoken now 
borat Resear be my soul when it ts falee to 
thee,” he orted, with passionate vehemenoe 
“O. Herbert dearest, bash ' I do not doubt 


you heaven fortud! I should die if | enough to repay a whole life of minery, sho 
thonght you could be false to me said, earnestly 

 Rpeak not of death it i not for seach as "My own Jeeste' Will Ll ever be alle 
you, bright, beautiful Jesse And now only ty repay you for thin greatest earthly 


blessing that Heaven could bestow 
me, he said, fervently 

* The knowledge of your love more than 
repaye me. for | have made no sacrifice,” 
she said, in a low tone 

They had now reached the boat. He band 
ed her in, pashed off the boat, took the oars, 
and rowed away 

Hut other eyes they dreamed not of were 
upon them From one of the windows of 
the high chambers of Macdenald« Lodge, 
old Ale and ber son Evan wore taking ob- 


one thing t« wanting to make me the hap upea 


prest of men 

Nhe lifted ber radiant face with a look of 
earnest inquiry 

* Jessie, one little word from you, and ere 
the ean rises on « new day my joy will be 
complete omy cup of earthly happiness will 
be Allied to the beim 

Brill the aame earnest, antions gare 

* Dearest love, you will not refuse it 
will be bat a small matter to you, and will 
make me supremely blessed 


* And that?" she inquired, wonderingly servations 
** Hrightost Jeaste, be my bride -my wife! * There they go off asailin’. What will 
he orted, folding her closer in hie arma, and Misa Helena say to that ' observed the scan 


dalized and indignant old Alle 

* Goin’ out satlin’ doesnt signify nothin 
The young gent wants haaly to 
talk to as he rows 

* Paint right,” said old Allie, with an 
oracular shake of ber head; “ theres some 
thing wrong somewhere. 
Helena would ‘prove of it nohow, there 
young men ain't to be trusted pow a day« 

“lee natral Mr Clintoa woald get tired 


ing im a thrilling whisper 

Agein the eloqaent blow! ewept over her 
stainless neck and bosom, bat she did not 
reply 
* You will not refuse me, my own Jeanie, 
thie last greatest favor! Ouomply bow to 
day for if the present opportanity passes, 
it may Hever Goour again 

*Hathow how can we be wedded here! 
she said, shyly, lifting her eyes to hie tmpae 








stoned ones, and dropping them in brightest © one lassie most young men do —and take 

blu bee ap with another, for a change. Id do it 
* Jeanie, yonder liee a beat, it i three myself, concladed Evan, in a pompons 

hours te «anset Long before that time we | tone 

oan reach Craigs tad There we can fad a “You would)” said his mother, in high 

clergyman, and there you can t my dudg “as if any lassied look at you, 

own for life you foal, Mr Clinton will wet hisself into a 


#o sadden,” she fal. hornet « nest if he trifles with the affections 


ahe will never oon. (| of Mise Helena 


“Bat 0 te a son 
tered *‘ aad Aunt len 
went 

“Ghe woald not consent any way, fairest 
Jomie he would say you were tow young 
tow far in seeial postion beneath me She 
would not belleve my intentions homoralie 
In short, dearest, she woald raiwe a thousand 
objections, and the end would be that we 
should be parted forever 

“0 Herbert’ « woald not be eo bad as 
that; if you e1plained it all to ber 1 think the direction of Straithmore 
she would consent = Aant en ts good and rowing precluded the pomubility of conver 
kind, aad loves me, and would do anything sation, and both were silent and thoaghtfal 
to make we bhapyy U qyed om by bis intease desire of complet 

. t may be, brightest Jessie, but thet tog what he bad so successfally begun 

lowe ehe hee for sou, and her wish te 
make yoo happy, would cause ber to hes 
tate. For she woeld repeat the old senm leas 
saying, ‘Marry in beste and repent at 
jessare,’ amd think the best way to make us 


soon as ever she arrives. There |” 
entire satisfaction, old Allie descended to 
the kitehen, and soon forgot all seublanary 
things in the celestial bliss of a sound snore 
by the Aitoben fire 

Meantime, the erring young pair 
swiftly skimming ovor the bright waters in 


fairty to 
wavea. 





menuy 


tea for breakfast, aud now there sin t any in | 


‘thone dread 


It always wae my lot to have! 


lbon't b levee Mise | 


I nhall take upon myswif 
to inform Mins Helena of hie goings on as 


And having thus settled the matter to ber 


were 


The labor of 


utyed ry Ey by Pate, the boat seotned 
y over the sparkling, suo bright 


Ere the last ray of sunlight had faded 
from the why the boat touched the opposite 
both happy woald be to postpone oar mar shore, and drawing Jeasies arm within his 


Oh, the doom, the doom!” she anid, 
ahuddernag!y. atting ber face op hie arm 

“What doom? Of what are you apeak 
ing, eweet wife)” he inquired, in inoreasing 
an riety 

he rose now, aod passed her band over 
her brow, e« if to clear awaye mist. Thea, 
sewing bia pele, troalled face, she recovered 
ome eed fusced « emiie, 
' ‘* Dearest Jeane, whet wasit "be an tious 
7 


eshe | 

“O, Herbert! you wil me; but 
1 tole & all, Taow' all o> plabety, Yann easa. 
J 

* Bew whet? Felt what? -1 do met ander. 
stand,” be ssid, pogsied by her Inek aod 
words. 

* Those eyes! thoes eyes! and that berce 
a my tpost, and the kees kpife' 
Ab, beavea! I feel it you.” 

Aud she shuddered oun 
Jewmte? 


7 
“Are you ra in heaven's 


name what eyes, what knife, are you apesk- | 


ing of ' he said, beginning to think she hed 
lust ber reason 

“(Oh Herbert! Herbert! jest as you 
folded me in your arms, and called me your 
wife, Helena Macdonald s flerce, wild, tha 
eyes arom before me glaring on me like burn 
ing coala, and then | felt bao strong hands 
clutch my throat, and a knife plunged into 
my breast! Ub, saints in Heaven! it rises 
before me yet! 

* Jessie, you are mad'” he said, vebe 
bat the ashen paleneas that over 
spread his face told the sudden shock the 
pamwe of Helena bad given bim 

la all the terror, borror, aad momentary 
frenzy of that instant the fear of bis dis- 
pleasure conquered every other feeling in 
her breast. Shaking of with an effort the 
creeping dread that was palaying every 
nerve, she clang to bis arm with renewed 
cunfidence, and said, with a deep breath of 
relief, 

I believe I was for the moment, Her 
bert; bat that has passed now, You are 
bet angry with me, dearest Herbert’ she 
eaid, anxiously, observing the cloud that still 
overapread his fine face. 

“Angry! Not at all,” he sald, vely. 
* Oal 
should give way to such extraordinary dela- 
aon. 

hay pny 0 it oy i not « delasion. R. 
saw it all as uly an I nee you now. Ob, 

ea eeatal eyes! They will 
haunt me to my dying day! 

* Do pot think of it again, my own love, 
and do not look so wild,” be said, sooth- 
ingly. *' Come, let us be going. The moon 


| will suon rise, and it will be late before we 


reach the isle.’ 

“And Aant Ben will be anxious,” said 
Jonsia 
winsion, 


which I had nearly forgotten. 


| When we reach the shop you can wait out 
| aide. 


I will jvia you in « moment,” 

The moon waa jast rising when they set 
sail fur the isle, wuich Jessie bad left a child, 
and was retaruiag a wife. Ab, where was 
their better angel in that dark moment of 
madness and temptation * 

Tempted by the beauty of the night, our 
lovers prolonged their stroll over the beach. 
At length, as it began to late, Jennie, 


grow 
fearing Mea. Ben or Fritz might come out to | 


sorry and surprised to k you | 


* And that reminds me of her oom. | 


| You'll meet ber at the ball to-night. 
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it, I noticed « gen 
of the table eyeing 
me with eager scratiny. He was a remark. 
shie looki.g man, with an oddly projecting 
forehead, and eyes set far back in his head 
that glowed like balls of fire. My curiosity 
was aroused by the fect that he ased bis right 
band altogetber, and kept the other ~~) 
concealed. This mystery puzzled me, and 
watebed him closely, but unobserved, 
throaghout the weal. As ho rose to go, | 
discovered the secret, for through an ined 
vertent movement hia left hand was visible, 
and | sew that it was matilated, the thumb 
and forefinger gone. 

Dinner over, I went into the office to look 
at the register. I found there the names of 
several friends and acquaintances, and of 
ever so many strangers, bat paused at a re 
cent entry Count Rumbello- attracted by 
the pecaliar handwriting 

«He te a Frenchman, said the clerk, an- 


i 


| ewer my look of inquiry, “sod was 
wouded in the hand daring the late war. It's | 


a sore point with him, he's more sensi- 
tive about the loss of that thamb and fore- 
finger than if it were an arm or a leg.” 





when she said « moment afterward in « cool 
even voice, * Pray, air, what were the par- 
ticulars of the case? I dont think I beard 


lof i.” 


* Ol, yea, you did,” said ber husband, and 
he mentioned the pames of the —— 
“ They were peoplé who moved in the Gret 
society, and the affair greated a great deal of 
ercttoment at the it eoourred, I 


was remarried Her second husband an t 
be aconced of cowardice certainly. There 
was « lover mized ap in the dase. Is te 
thrown overboard?” 

“ = meas Roebard Godfrey r 

“ =.” 

** He in the man she married.” 

**Geod heavens! Gost ae eo,” and 
Mr. Veo Alstoa berrifi * The 
woman must have been thea,” 

Te nt ath | 
wife, sharply. ‘She had as good a right to | 


marry him as any one else.” 

* I'm not talking of her right,” anewered 
he, *‘ bat of the constraction one is forced 
to place upon it.” 

“And that is an ancharitable one, of 
course,” she replied. 
would you have? The woman was tried 
and acquitted, and oa poe her inno- 
cence to the satisfaction of judge and jury; 
are we to throw doubts on it pow 2” 

She syoke with energy aad vebemence, 


but ber hasband made no answer, for he | 


was looking in a strange, intent way at Count 

Rumbelio, who was 

other side of the room. 
“There is a man that at the same tiwe 


| fascinates and repele me,” he muttered, 


more to himself than to us, ‘A man that 


has led an eventful life, too, if everything 


was known, I feel confident.” 

Mra. Van Alston started slightly at these 
last words, or else I fancied it. The next 
moment Count Rambello joined as. I was 
introduced, and we all pl into an ani- 
mated conversation. For the Frenchman 


| was brilliant talker, and his slight accent 
| only made what be said more piquant and 


He knew how to draw oat what 
was best in others, too, and my distrust 





it was the man I had seen at dinner then, and | interesting. 
I don't know why, bet at the mention of him 
I felt a thrill of dread and apprehension. | 
| hadn't time to anal the feeling, for at | sence. I 
| that instant Tom Tetheh eume up, and | been 
shook my band heartily, ex ** When Late 


claiming, 
| did you come, old fellow, and how did you 


leave the folks in New York?" 
I anawered his «;aeations, and asked others 


| in return, and after a little talk, we went out 


for a stroll. 


On the piazza wore « 
number of my friends and acq 


naintances, 
and among others Mr. Vau Alston, a white- 
| haired old gentleman, who had recently taken 


to himeelf a young wife. 
* Have you seen her?” said I to Tom, as 
we passed down the steps and out of hear- 


Been who?” he asked ina 


| ing 


‘Seen her’ 
pozzled way. 
** Van Alston's wife 
** Yea,” and I thought he sneered slightly. 
‘*Bhe's beautiful, but cold as an iceberg. 
Shes 
= admired, bat never flirts or gives 
an Alston the least occasion for jealousy. 


| don't think he’s happy thongh, for he 


tah. 


ber ly, and in a strange sort 





watoh for her coming, persuaded Herbert to | of way that has something of fear in it. 


lot her retara. 
‘They walked up the rocky, romantic path, 


whinperi«g those low aud oftea foolish | 


things, so sweet to lovers ears when coming 


frow the lips of the loved one, A Hight stall 
twinkied in the widows cottage, casting a 
long, thin line of yellow lyht far over the 
lonely road bat no other sign of life was 
vinible 


Jessie's blue eyes were bent on the ground, 
and Herbert» stately head was bent alive 
her, shen, suddenly looking up, he beheld a 
wight whieh froze the bloud in bis veios 

Prom the dark, mystic pioe-woods a white- 
robed fiynre came floating toward them. 


One glance suilliced to tell him it wan the 


strange Vision that had beat over him a few 
nights before. There was the same hollow, 
ray lees eyes, the same wild, streaming black 
hair, the same ghastly, oorpee-like face, with 
ite flaed look of unuatterable woe, 

It was coming steadfastly toward them, 
this awful phantom 
rovied to the ground, gazing as if fascinated 
on the appalling spectre, Ll next thoaght 
was for Joanie 
eee her face blanched to the hue of death, 
her eyes dilating in horror, fixed, frozen, 
unable to speak a word, one hand ramed, 


avd one flicker ng flager pointing to the 


dread being approaching 

Neither ovuld move por speak 
phantom doated on Ull it stood before them 
face to face. For an instant it paused, with 
ite hollow eyes glaring upon them; then, 
with an awfal ory of ‘‘Mardered! Mar. 
dered ' 


shrill, prercing, agonizing shriek, fled away 
and was bid among the beetling rocks 


The hand that grasped Herbert's arm was 


growing weaker aud weaker, there was a low 


mvan, aod he turned in time to oateh the 
senseless form of bis chid-eife in bis arms. | 

The wild, auearthly scream had startled 
Mra. Ben. Alarwed and wondering, she 


Cautiously opened the door, and went oat. 


Aud there she saw Herbert Clinton with the 


senseless form of Jessie in bis arma. 
TO BE CONTINUED ) 
—_>- ee 


€f We do not profess to fathom the 
depthe of meanness which haman nature 


may reach when it dives with all ite might, 


and handles of the ox 
off, and the ouffin itself left lying near by 
Hyenas and jackals are eminently reapect- 
able beside the perpetrators of aach a deed 


@@ The courage and resolution of a ball | 
but there are 
One of 
these ferocious animale lately attacked a | 
Pine 


in something magnificent 
things that will bring bim down. 


locomotive ander fall headway at 
Island, and there waan't enough left of him 
to make a divner for a blad pappy. 


moral and adorn a tale 


@@ There are women, at least ‘down 


Fest, wbo can take care of themaclwen, A 
resulute matron pear Biddeford, Me, heard 
amen prowling about her premises in the 
night, and tustead of screaming or lying 
still “distilled almost to a jelly with the act 
she got up, took him by the collar 


uf fear, 





riage for yeare to come own, Herbert set off idly in the direction and kicked him oat of doors Finding that And there was that in this | There he lay, stretched out on a lounge, 
“Pet thie secret marriage, it seeme of the town of (Craig's End he was still hangtog around, hoauenal her. French count that baffled even me, and stabbed to the heart, and in such a ton | 
wrong —ciaful, © Herbert’ my soul re Aud having reached it, he led Jeanie in the self and went out and drove him away with aroused, notonly my carosity, bat a certain | as led to the inference that he killed 
volte from it! If I coald only tell Aunt direction of «little, obscure church, while be «long stick. That kind don't need any votes feeling of dislike and suspicion. himeelf. The bloody that did the 
Ken '” cred Jeanie, imploringly left her to seek for a license and the clergy. to protect their rights with. I went to the ball that eveniog, and onl aoen was stamped with initiale—bia 

“Wher the proper time comes, dearest man A woman, ap infant, aod a bottle of introduced to Mra. Van Alston by her hus- money and watch were untouched—and 
love, she shall koow, and all the world shall ln a short time be retarne! with both and milk, caused & great commotion on an In- band She was looking very lovely, yet there were no signs of any one having en- 
bebald my beeutifal bride Bat antl then without making any annecessary inquiries diana train, the other day, when it was run- flashed and excited. There wasa bright red tered the room. In fact, as Count Ram- 
you mast have confidence in me and wait the clergyman Bastened th the marriage at the rate of forty miles an hour, The spoton each cheek, and her eyes glittered | bello has assured himself, the doors and win- 

“ Bat, ob, | have such a p u t of y. with only an old and pew. bottle dropped out of the window, the strangely. She seemed an entirely erent | dows were locked on the inside, s0 that the 
whet may follow, Herbert—«ach a cloud opener as witnesses, and in a few te mother frantically pulled the bell cord, stop-  creatare from the woman | had seen with question is—how did the murderer enter 
seeu.s to epshroud this secret that the passion Minded young couple were man ped the train, and ted d to Count Rambelio. All ber composure of and bow escape ?” : 
my very soa! shrinks from it in fear” and wife. Then hastily paying the clergy- hy he - 2. Appa n had disappeared, and in plece of it ‘If there was a murderer in the case,” 

* Jemma,” be said, drawing beck, and man his feo, Herbert led bis bride from the The brate dida't go. was a pecaliar per that apparently (said I, with « quick, penctrating look at 
epesking in 0 deeply offended tone, *‘ you do church. S# An exchange says ‘ This is the fifth a-tonisbed her besband no lees than myself. | Count Raabelio. 
bot love me! ** My bride’ my wife! my own forever trout ceught this year from the same ‘bole, He looked at her anxiously or twice, ** Exactly so,” replied he, with a low bow 

Bhe raised her bright, besatiful eyes, so sow! he ored, with sudden, passionate ex. the total weight of which is siz pounds.” and as | thought, a little distrastfally. See- | “* But | see not how such possibile.” 
aa aipenes fete a heme pae wap pm | altation, her to his beart. * Geoed,” says the Ottawa Oitizen, ‘pow we ing thia, she evidently pat « constraint upon Nota le nor an eyelash quivered be- 
Ne words could have toil sect a tale -| Bat jest then, with « sharp, ng ory know whet a bole 3 herself, and tried to appear interested in oar | neath my 0; and of all who 
fect, intense love, as did that qaick, cloyaent of thrilling borror, Jeeste sprang beck frigtt 6@ lowa bes an unate jary; & man conversation. | stood around he wes by far the and 
glance fally pele, with dileting eves and choking who weighs 4) pounds sits on it * By the way, what b of that most self. possessed. 

* You do not love me,” he went on, in the breath gasping, eti@ing, suff vcating S&@ No married man in Iliinois can got his, you defended last apring?” be asked. sud-, ‘What does Mra Van Alston think ?” I 
game deeply bart tome; “you have ao con “Ip the name of heaven, what is the “tod” without the following ** permit ” 
dooce tm me, no trust, no faith. | have matter, my own Jeanie! be cried, in wonder from his wife: ‘‘Permisuon is hereby 
gives you my Tessons and welid’to and alarm. eS ee ~, and 
any coe eles, of no eveil with poe if Bat her hands over her beart, | declare and wits by my own signature, 
you cared for me you would be contest \ shesent dizzy om the charch steps, | that my hashand bas the perfect right and | 
welt with perfect trast ia my love; bat | gasping. trembding, borroretricken still. | liberty to drink, and as often as he choosss 
eee you will sot trust me Be 4 eo; there * Jeunte | Jame! dearest bove! whet ts | to drink, and whet be cbosscs to deiah, end 
semeage eating Cet wo bat to leave yen Ses | BP" oat, enatonty, eucteating Ger with | 8 hots iague all clei ..earteing there 
over.” orn. from.” 








Herbert stood Oied, , 


He glanced toward her to 


Bull the 


that pealed through the dim old 
woods, it threw ap both ite arma, aod with a 


vat it seems hardly possitle that it can get 
lower than thie. At Macon, Miss, the grave 
of a child was gery yey the plate 

a being wreached 


This 
unfurtanate bull might serve to point a 


| Voant Rawbello is her shadow just now, bat 


she treats bim with even wore indifference 
than the others.” 

Why was it that a shiver ran through me 
again at the mention of that name!’ * Let 
me see,” said I, ‘didn't | hear she was a 
poor girl when Van Alston married her 7 

**Not only that, but there was a sort of 


mystery as to ber autecedents, and more | 


than one thought ber an adventuress,’ 

** Judeed, | never heard of it before. But 
endure to have the least shadow of suspicion 
reat on the woman be loved. He used to be 
extremely fastidious in each matters. 

* Ab, yes, but be was blinded and infata- 
ated, and she knew just what springs to 
touch, and how to move him. 


avoe, and were engaged half that time.” 


dow, half 
the count and Mrs. Van Alston passed me. 





d to vanish as by magic in his pre 
could not conceive why I had 
— — against him at first. 
r the 4 a ani A, th PP 
that again turned the current of my feelings. 


I was standing in the embrasure of « win- 
concealed by the curtain, when 





“If you not more careful,” | heard him 


say in a low, threatening voice, ‘he fiad 
out everything. He look strange at me to- 


night, he suspect something now. What for 


you tremble, Jalie?" 


** Woald to God I had died,” she answered, 
bitterly, “before I hearkened to your evil 
le” 


* Why you not thought of that before ’” 
he sneered, and looked around warily; but 
I shrank back into the shadows, and he did 


not see me. ‘* You say just one little word, 


and I tell these people what fine woman you | 
are.” 


“No, no,” she gasped. Then followed 
more that I could not distingaish. Bat 
enough had been said to make me certain 
that my friend Van Alston bad been victim- 
ized by these two. What could I do in the 
matter though? Would my interference be 
of any use, unless | knew more than I did at 
present’ I thonght it over, and concluded 
to keep silent awhile at least. Ob! how I 
wished afterward that I had spoken, and 
warned him of the danger that was im- 
pending 
averted the final catastrophe. 

The ball broke up at one o'clock, and I 
went to bed, but not to sleep. 


itnelf with conjectares as to the past lives of 
Count Kumbello and Mra. Van Alston. It 
was 
thoughts away, for they continually reap- 


| peared under different forma, and threat- | and of « certain croupier 
: | oped to keep me awake all night. 
‘lhey were | 





‘Why, what more | 


ing from the | 


Bat even that might not have | 


I was excited | 
| by what I bad heard, and my brain busied 
one wouldn't think that Van Alston could | 


in vain that I tred to drive these | 












away. 
* I know what you 





= 
pect,” he whi d 


| ‘and others will, too, if you are not care. 


fal. Better be cautions, and wait for 
proofs.” 

I noticed that Tom's face was very white, 
and that be set his teeth together hard. Bat 
he said nothing more until we had passed 
through the corridors, and were alone in his 
room. Then in a low, impreasive voice, he 
exclaimed, 

“My very blood boils when I think of 
that old man murdered in cold blood, and 
the they seek to place on his ’ 
For God's sake don't be rash and alarm the 
ansasnins, or they ll escape before we have 
proofs sufficient to warrant their arrest.” 

** Ansassine |" echoed I. ‘‘ Great heavens! 
whom do you suspect ?” 

* You now already. 
and Mra. Van Alston. 

“And are your suspicions shared by 


Count Rambello 


| others ’" I asked. 


** By no ome save you,” he answered, “so 
far as | know.” 


I was strack with consternation. If Tom 
had read my secret thoughts, might not 
others have % 80 too? began to think 


I had been guilty of imprudence in what I 
had said. 

* The Pe was a diabolical one,” Tom 
continued, ** and was execute 1 with fiendish 
cunning. Most of the people believe Van 
Alston killed himself, because the appear. 
ance of the room forbids any other supposi- 
tion. As you heard, the doors and windows 
were found barred inside, and there was no 
way open, so far as could be discovered, by 
which a murderer could have made his es- 
cape 

** What was it, then, that awakened your 
suspicions ’" I inquired. 

** Promise to be eqnally frank with me,” 
he answered, ‘‘ and 11! tell you all abont it. 
For it is only by working together that we 
can ferret out this crime, and punish its per- 
petrators as they deserve.” 

I made the required promise, and he went 
on 

** When I first met M s, Van Alston, I was 
haunted by a vague impression that I had 
acon her somewhere elae, but where or when 
I could not tell. There was somethi 
strangely familiar in her eyes and voice, oa 
that snggested unpleasant reminiscences, 
yet reck my memory as I would, I could not 
identify her. All the whilesthongh, I felt 
certain she pot what she appeared, and had 
led a life that would not bear examination. 
Then came Count Rambello, and he affected 
me exactly as she had done. I could not 
remember anything definite or intelligible 
about either of them, yet it seemed as if I 
had met the two before and together, and 
under circamatances that were by no means 
agreeable. I was not surprised at their in- 
timacy, for I foresaw it from the first, and 
was confident in my own mind that it was 
buat the rerewal of an old friendship. Last 
night it all came to me like a flash of light. 
Count Rambello was speaking of Baden, 
there, and some- 


| thing he said furnished the missing link to 


| A little after three o'clock the wind began | ny memory, and enabled me, not only to 
married in a month after their first soqaaint- | to blow violently, and going to the window | identify him, bot Mra. Van Alston ea well. 


| [ waw that a storm was coming up. There 


| He was disguised somewhat, and he had not 


At this point of our conversation, who | were vivid flashes of lightning, fullowed by | lost bis thamb and forefinger when I saw 


| should come up the walk but the woman we 


were talking of, and with her Coant Ram- 
bello 


heavy peals of thander, and at last came one, | him last; bat I coald not 


mistaken in 


nearer and loader than all the rest, and | the man, or the woman either, for both had 


I bad never seen ber, bat Tom whis- | afterward—was 1 mistaken, or was that a | been 


pointed ont to me at the gambling 


pered excitedly, ** There she is, and that is wowan's shriek, shrill and terrible? I stood | tables in Baden more than once, the one as 


the Frenoh ovunt with her. 


think. 

She was a tall, fair woman, with blne eyes 
and hair that took a brooze tintin the san. 
Her eyos were beautiful, aud it was im ponsi- 
ble to believe that either coldness or cruelty 
lurked 19 their tranqail depths, Bat the 
mouth could not keep its a crete so well, for 
though the teeth were white and perfect, the 
lips red and full, there was an expression 


only half biddea by their lines and curves | 


that aflvoted ope unpleasantly. 
would have been hard tw define, bat that it 
was there you were certain. You felt intai- 
lvely that this woman was not to be trusted 


beauty and charm of ber manner. 








whole sky was lit ap by a broad glare of 
lightoing, and a mans form stood out in full 
relief against the wiodow opposite mine. 


me was the fact that the thamb and fore- 


| vague and unsatiesfac 


‘Take a good | and listened, bat heard nothing further save | a notorious thief and deeper the other 
look at them both, and tell me what you the wind and thander, when suddenly the | as his paramour. STi 


, Jadge what I felt at this 
discovery! For thongh everything had been 

_ before, it was all 
clear to me now, and [no more doubted 


| Only bis back was visible, and an arm and | the identity of the-e two persons than my 
| band lifted as if to strike; but what excited own. 
| not. 


Bat what course to paree I knew 
If I told the story to Mr. Van Alston, 


floger of the latter were gone, and that it | and he believed it, it would give his pride 
louked blood-red in that strange light. After | and affection a deadly blow, and I shrank 


a winute's reflection thongh, I convinced 
myself that there was nothing extraordinary 


What it was | in the apparition, for the room was doubtless 


Count Rambello's; and as to the gestare— 


lightaing works strange freaks, and might | 

» , have made what was ordi 

and at the same time were fascinated by the | place luok peculiar. 
} the st rm began to abate; and thoagh I tMe Vv lston 

lL lwoked more closely at her companion. | watehed ond Gated the ~ | Oe Weak aha — 





y and 
It was not long before 


te window 


Count Rambello, than I bad hitherto done. | was not again lit up. Finally I went back 
dus face was thin and dark, but there was | to bed, anu this time fell into deep and 





nothing ia it to acoount for the rep 
with which he inspired me. He was talking 


" ‘The sua was shining into the room when 


| frem ioflicting seach pain on the 





old 
man. Bat woald be believe it? ‘ould not 
the word of his wife be more to him than 
mine? I resolved to wait for farther de- 


| velopments, for bad as I knew them to be, 


I never thonght of their committing mur- © 
der. Ob! taat I had en at once, and 
ard.” 

** Would that I, too, had 7 the same!” 
exclaimed I, and I related What I had over- 


We were both wrong,” he said, “and 
nothing is left us ssw Ge to avenge his 


in & low voice to Mra. Van Alston, and she | [ awoke, and out in the hall I heard a strange | murder by bringing its perpetrators to jus- 


hatened with apparent indifference, bat 1 | confusion of voices, and 
fancied that beveath this | detected other | 
feelings, -nd that she was more interested | first I could not distinguish what they were | “if what you say in true. 


than ane cared tw show. 


among others those 
of Tom Marshall and Count Rambello. At 


could not but see that he admired ber and | words reached me, clear and distinct.” 


that a faint touch of something like con- | 
tempt was mingled with bis admuration. Yet | Van Alston did not die by 


"Twas murder, sir, and not suicide. | 


bis wanner toward her was deferential, and | by the bloody one of an a. 


fall of reapect, and 1 could not understand | 


Ubis seoming contradiction. 
They passed oa, and Tom tarned to me. 


** Weil, now, give us your opinion of Mrs. | 
7 | kill bim ? 


Van Alston. I've told you mine.’ 


i= 


(ireat Heavens! did I bea: aright? The 
er was Tom Marshall; bat it was 
Coant Rambello who replied, 


“You mistake, I think. What for one | 
His money all safe—hbis watch | 


his own hand, bat | 
in.” | will be 





tice.” 
** And that will be no task,” I replied 
‘or even if their 


As for him, one | saying—but as I sprang ont of bed, these | identity is established, that doesn't prove 


the murder, and the ciroumstances have 
been so artfally arranged as to make the 
theory of suicide seem a ble one. It 
me to cautiously, - 
without exciting their suspicions, if possi 
They will hardly attempt to thoagh, 
unless sure of discovery, for their object 
must have been plander, and it will be some 
little while before Mrs. Van Alston can ob- 


Bat | pat bim off with a vague reply, for | too; and his wife say he talk strange last | tain possession of her husband's y- 


though she impressed me dimagreeably, | 


could give no reason for it, and felt loath to | 
discuss the subject with him. Other friends | 
coming up soon afterward diverted his at- | 
tention, bat in the midst of the conversation | 


that followed, my thoaghts reverted copntin- 


ually to Van Alston s wife and the French | 
| pened. 
**He was found dead in his room this | 


ovunt, and | fancied them linked together by 
some mysterious tie. Yoa will wonder, per- 
hapa, that I took such an interest in two 
persons whom I had never seen before, but 
asa lawyer i bad learned to read faces, and 


night, and lock himeelf up in his room. 
How one murderer get in there then ?” 
** Through the window, perhaps.” 
** No, no, they locked on inside, too.” 
By this time I had my clothes on, 
opening the door, said excitedly, 





and | 


Most of it is in real estate, and will have t 
be converted into cash before they a2 
make it available.” ‘ 
** You have not seen the dead man yet, 
said Tom. ‘ 
There was an odor in the halls that re 


* For God's sake, tell me what has hap-| minded me I hado't breakfasted, but this 


ls Van Alston murdered ?” 
morning,” saswered Tom—and he looked 


—— grave and sorrowfal, as he said it. | 
** His 





knew that the most insiguifcant actions, if 
Tightly interpreted, often reveal a wans 
true character. 




















denly. 








i 





news seemed to have taken away my *pP* 
tite, and ( coald hardly realize thet the kiod 
and genial old man whom I hed seen! # 
night strong and nde pe and cold snd 


i wife had called him several times, but | breathless now, betra and murdered by 
thoat apy » and becoming alarmed, | the woman to whom he had given his name 
had one of the porters break open his door. | and protection. 


Mr. Van Alston occupied a suite of rooms 
consisting of three, a sitting-room, bed- 
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and there She had singularly ie ** Never that,” said nox oo 
in that or way of late, and her father felt pleased, as plan was to punish them, but how? He band the wife. Better never to love than to you but Avy pone a Teeah to snake cane Rubgrotncentionsiie Ushte 
I looked was altogether proper be should. All unsus- hed never been as perplexed in all his see love die Dolly's a dear little girl | ‘*Uacke meant kindly,” sighed Georgina | from the eunseqvencea Me weed 
pe Lemon Se Gee ee Gas Bele Se life, be was not ¢ bard | bope she'll aver fing herself into anyone's “Rat it is hard. Were lonely sometimes Wyandotte, noticed that « = - 
belief that little drama, be toward bie and had a keen sense the ridiculous, , arma, to be dropped when the sweetness has Dolly, Milly only meant that ” , from ber bedstead and tends Gheanhe oe 
was bo room. Str it was, indeed, but his evea in bis anger coal! admire the | beem Kissed ont. That ie a wife's destiny. Then Dully's beart melted hole should be pl “ y thought the 
opened was (?) mear at hand when bhé that had made a tool of him. He If she ever docs, ne money of mineever, *‘ They shall come to see you often,” she tallic lyt ee a oh 
arely faa took off his hat, and John Rowly took the to let the letter reach its destination, | into the brute's pockets.” ' anil , weg tewers AF Codes ectton mae 
arderer cloak = bang 2S oo qonumenes Ge. 4 & 4 moment noes Gn a AY! fanlt is on the man's side?” And she went into the dead man's cham. | the vacant orifice. At last acoounte Dr Me. 
escape | When Mr. Brown 7 Joba shame of a fruitless attempt, aaked the doctor. . and wept over the quiet 1 c . 
throug « solid wall. As t any concealed drew from his own pocket © istde pink mie. give them the benefit of « free lecture; an “It's a miserable muddle altogether, this | there and went home again with bor autt Mon Wilder's cock and tena oz -T: 
openings, that was out of the question, for sive After Mt several times, be took Gtemsional of eo yoang, tan | marvings,” cold Weslo Gillet; “Gen tlt of wine and jelly, and a few dollars. ® yadl ~ 
the botel had been erected by its present his handkerchief from his and plectog— hie bouse and office, while should | about it any more.” * Well be to do so much more,” said ee 
prepristens, who would hove mows of Sols therein the minute pressed tt fer- aleo suffer in solitude the of her ua-| Dr. Rash did not, at that time; bet about Milly, * whee the will has been read.” —_ 
existence. Bat over the door leading | Yently to his lipe—eo foolish is young love worthy sot. Sometimes he felt pity nib. | dusk next evening, Dolly, o: the bridge «Von's paid dearly for yielding to me, ON hh pn 
the bed-room was a narrow transom, so while to « looker-on, had there been one, bling at hie heart, for be deeply loved hie | just out of Atwater, paused to dowa Dolly,” the suffering man, as she min ie vedanger their health to on _ 
narrow that even « tiny child could not nothing more would have been , while so exoseding!y ambitious for imto the water; and then and there some | istered to him. Dent you wish you were | west Grates actus ~ y~ The plaster 
have been pashed it, yet to this my than « natural desire to use « pocket - her fatare, and bis only objection te | one came behind her and said, | still Mige Gillet, and an betress 7” Rasen whieh wit vestave 0 bemtshed exmptuaten er 
eyes retarned agein and again, and I felt thet chief at ascason whea colds seemed common the young man was his wantof wealth. The |  “* Mias (iillet !” Bat Dolly sakt “No” from ber heart. | create external betit — 
bere was & clue that might lead to important to all. ‘* Bless her little heart! Yes, I'll night of the following day was the time set, | he tarved with a start. wnancy sod binom where they have 
so 


own room, 

pow, thet lightning bed re 
Count Rambello. 

upon the 


tumbler I had left there, and 


vealed to me Rita laid out an 
I could not be mistaken; and fare, resolved to 
window-sill was the book and in order to be to « certain extent disguised, 





7 


marry 
I wish I was rich.” Bat John had not ri 


only his fifteen hundred a year. He and 
Rita consider:d it sufficient, but pater fa he felt 


milias did not choose to agree with them. 


& | 
5 





his walk considered deeply 
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His the wife deceives the husband, of the b 


It was Dr Rusab. | Neither did she feel anything but tende . 
. That “It is growing so late that! mean to see row for the prejediced a4 + 
‘ET have jost left the bad been very fond of. 


Bhe went to the funeral, (leorgina 


evening he noted daaghter and his sar. | you home,” be said. 
: diags with critical eyes, and when morn. good uncle; be is better. He will be well in | to herself, ‘and I chose well ” 
da he felt calmer, for he hed | Sy a2 bee, Mle bas a strong constitution, | 
ved on the wisest course of action, and & man to live toe hundred years vid.” | ing 


satisfied, nay, even pleased. 
ts were peooliar after be had 





fFE;3 


| “Tam very glad,” aaid Dolly. 


After Mr. Brown had left the house, Miss the house; he first visited a minister—« | tor, smiling. 


ant wal«ing suit, hat friend of the family—and confided bis case | 
her prettiest; yet and plans, 


*“Yoar uncle is fifty,” said the doctor. 


the band of God himeelf had been stretched yet, however, were these articles to be daughters for the same hour; then chuckling | takes his departure.” 


forth to 


in 
i man might not have been his owa. 
& r™ impulse to tell | that infataa 


what I knew then and there, to convict th 


t out the murderer. The iaci- donned, for a visitor was to be received. to think of the su 

dent aed me CY at the time, ** Tiresome creatare,” she thought; but if; began to really enjoy the whole affair. 1 

bat I had not ach importance to indifferent to the gentleman himself, she pleased him to watoh Kita that evening, to | 
of the possi. certainly was not to her appearance, fur she observe her affectionat iderat 


I bad seen made a very handsome toilet. She brushed ful gayety, ; 
light into er waves of her black hair, 





lon, 


rise he had in store, he | 


* My goodocas |” cried Dolly 
t | ribly old!” 
* You don't really mean to live single all 


“how ter. 


, ber At. | that time!" asked Dr. Kash. 
and he noted that she hagered | 
tr than usual ia bidding him good- 
Joba Rowly had likened into night, and kissed him many times. Finally, | 
e | **a cloud of night, with moonbeams strag- she retired to her room in a state of excite. | tor. 


“Of course I do,” said Dolly, as inno. 
| eontly as possible. 

* I don't mean to let you,” said the doo. 
*T'm in love with you. If mortal love 


a ol. cctes Dolly, “ladies don't tell 
ay bim eleven o'clock tages; bat I am that, and « year more.” 
\ > that night. tle next visited his sister's, and | | bende end 

it seems as if & thick green veil was to be worn also. Not begged for the presence of herself and two | ‘‘ You'll probably be sitty-seven when he | licent and Georgina were bot. staring hard Beek, © Clende tastv whire the chartstans, 


“TI think you are seventeen,” said the dos. 





| the past 
| the “said” and *aforesaide” made no im- 
| preaion upon her, until her own name | 
caught ber ear; then she looked up. Mil. 
at her. 
“What is it?” she asked, timidly, 
| did not hear.” 
ar me had covered her face with her | 
bandkerebief, and vas crying eorgina | 
had flashed red as a y- =I 
| nntt meaee thet wo ve been claves all these | 


hever heretofore existed, aad thet article le Haeaw's 


old man, whom ebe Micron, Baie 
*Tohose,” she said ty tafus! 


we vitality inte the shin 


It pertorme thie tetlet miracte 
The Gora! aad 


herbal juices of which Ut le composed gently stime- 


her the black dress. And as she sat in 

the parlor afterward, awaiting the reading a wal one 
of the will, ber thoughts wandered hack into | 4a 
» and the monotonons rendering of | 4.4 


sond- inte the cireniation in the minute blood veemeta and 
of herve through @whick they 
ene! aml strengthened the eater. 
covering coum acquires «fresh and health ul hee, 
every trace of sallowness ((leppeare. The paleet 


cheeks derive irom the beawt lf) ing baptiogs of this 
delightful cosmetic « warmer hue, and the arms, 


who profess to make ladies beautiiul torever” with 
thelr poterucge coment, can never ope te boitate 


oa was 
timore on the orarge of 





tly arrested in Bal. 


a commen 
scold.” In a two minutes’ tala with the jas. 
sine che qroved tho change true, and was 
oomnil 


orld >) My i | ** You are the 
resa, What have you been thinking of, |!" Pimples on the Face, Kruptions, Blotchos, 


rderer on the spot, and in the presence of gling th hb.” Her cheeks were of the hue | ment not easily ned. A bhi color | has any power, I'm going to call you my | that you have not heard ?” Merofulous dinnases, amt all arising from impure 
ep ay is more than I can explain. My | of the as it opens its bosom to the | was in her ohecks, she swa ween | wife. Confound the money! Ill give pn 4 | Wet Georgina said wae true. Eocentric | Mood, are cared by Dr, ence Pham Mam 
agitation had already attracted notice, and | sea, and she laughed a witching little sound laughing and orytng. | all you can need, and I'll try to give you all | to the last, Uncle (illet had left all his for. | ++ Diournar, aaa. 
curious eyes were bent apon me, when with | a+ she surveyed herself in the tall mirror in | he hoar came at last, and all prepared, | you want. Of coarse you don't care fur | tune to the niece who had 


to Tom that he should | her luxurious room, for she was pleased with Rita stole softly down the stairs. 
and her heart beat 


bene close watch on Count Rambello, I said, | the reflection of her own beauty, and wh 


in a low voice, full of sa 
** Gentlemen, if I ever 
inte’ 


You all know that we bade severe store: this w 
i ap 
I was standing at yonder win. | 
yn ; to mark | believe 
that it is directly te this one— when 
tning glare, and I 


your the 
Frenchman, who was fairly livid with pas- 
** You one devil if you saw through 


ied with th A 





lightning. 
rs during its 
there came @ sudden 
cry 


o— 
“You He in throat !” 


sion, 
shutter made 
Was the 


t fast.” 


i Had all his wily cunning deserted | deed, yet truly. 
himself ? ye perry t | deed, yor 4 


A 


excitement, | mot ? 


tion of God, it is at this cement, | Bip che catesed ie cagent 


mad that be thas betrayed | eyes of the one who 
Finally the ordeal was over, 


A little later, and she was summon 


her wealthy suitor. 


worlds would she have such a 


catastrophe 

occur. It would arouse her father's slam- 
be i were she to refuse him, speak, 
and throw her lover and herself further | but he silenced her, and in a very few mo- 
apart than ever. So she skillfully parried | ments John Kowly and Kita Brown were 
every attempt, all the while eggeetnn ase made man and wife. Both, 
. a e » the 


created, of course, 


| audibly, She softly anlooked the front door, | 

in the direct | below, and with an immense amount of dig- and felt the cool air uponher face, A familiar | ve 
, where | form was beside ber. 

made up by enchantment, a flood of light filled the | 

her mind very soon that his object was to | hall and parlor, and the full glare of gaslight | dootor, insiauatingly. 

this very afternoon, and I verily | shone on the you a | 

such was his intention, but not for | they unresiatingly tole Mr. Brown into 


eae eee he had taken Rita by the 
hand, and her, fullowed tp bee fever, 


before the minister. She began to 


ind 





| charming and engeging each 


more freely. 





him now when 
most’ There was @ 


door. 


neral murmur of and in haste abe harried off the rich after-| to fall 
astonishment, and Tom his eye on the | noon dress, and donned her walking suit. A | scarlet. 


al 
ywed her, selfishly in- | the blinafal reality. ations came 
present, bat as Bella Spriges 
Tt was late, | stepped forward, both she and John were seen 
im amazement, and to turn 
happy 


from those 


“fat 


John, now safe and 


_ knot of blue ribbons streamed over her left | thought best to make a clean breast regs 


‘The wind must have blown the shatter | shoulder. 


open,” said I calmly, ‘‘for I saw a man | 
standing in this room exactly where I do the appointed place of rendezvous. Those | astonishment of his bride. Hella became 
now, and that man had lost the thumb and | few wminntes Kita had lost, had been pro- | reconciled to her new cousin, and altogether | 
i ei t proved to be the | 

ings. Mr Brown | that evening, while Uncle Gillet read to | 


forefinger of his left band.” 


Qai 


pistol from an inner pocket, and aimed it at | ward on thetr love case, 
me; but before he could pull the trigger, | 


ductive of rather remarkable resulta to John, 


ase flash, Count Rumbello drew a | though they had no serious bearing after- | happiest of impromptu w 
keeps the young couple with him, happy in | them. 
The business firm is pow | work, it is true, bat ber band never moved 


Jobn, ardent and 


A few minutes later, she hastened toward 


rompt, waited for his hia reveoge. 


ing the cause, and related the adventare, 


much to the araazement of his friends, and 


l the int 4 





Tom struck it from his hand. There was a | charmer, and looked for the emblematic rib- | Brown & Rowly. ~ 


flerce struggle, 
arms were 
dered incapable o 
At my suggestion, a guard was also pl 


and then the Frenchman's | bons. 
josely eee, and he was ren- | tle apart from others stood a slight girlish 


doing further mischief. | form, the face turned away and looking into LOVE OR MONEY. 


aced a shop window, Blue ribbons over the shoul- 


Suddeuly—quite near bim, and a lit- 


at Mrs. Van Alston's door to prevent her es- | der--so he did not entertain a doubt an to 


Phe coroner came soon afterward, and | was at her side. 


| the identity of the owner, and in an instant 
A fervent ** My darling,” 


both Tom and I gave in our testimony at in low tones, escaped his lips--and the as- 
the inquest. Mrs. Van Alston and Couut | tonished gaze of a stranger met his ardent | pointing them out to strangers, the Atwater- 


Rambeilo were at once placed under arrest, 
bat neither of them was ever tried. 
the one was found dead in ber cell the next 


For 


glance. 


— 





| There were three Misses (iillet, spinsters, 
who lived with their Uncle Gillet, a bache- 


| ites were accustomed to remark upon the fact 


Before John could recover himself, the | that it was love or money with them, and | said Dolly. 
young girl had drawn herself into an atti- | that a Mins Gillet who married would coase | with love; but we want to be friends here at 


day, the other within a week afterward, and | tude of freezing dignity, and cast a wither- | to be her uncle's heiress. 
in each aase a tiny phial was picked up near | ing glance of sacora upon bim as she mut- 


the 
to it. But though there were post-mortem 
examinations, the nature of the poison they 


had taken was not discovered, and it most | curious friend near, rai 


with a faint, subtle odor clinging | tered ** Unparalleled impudence!" and swept 


away, leaving bim half dazed. 
| But the true Rita then appearing, and no 


her veil, and 


have been one extremely rare and little | smiled with bewitching sweetness upon him. 


known to the medical profession. 


| He would scarce have dared approach her 


It was someth of a mystery how the | but for that, after the ‘eo occurrence 


Frenchman could 
and window of Mr. Van Alston's room 
inside, and yet made his own a But 
I think the transom explains it, for by means 
of that he doubtless pushe@ the bar of the 
door into its socket from the outside. He 
might have hed an instrument expressly 
adapted for the purpose, but whether be did 
or not, I see no other way of accounting 
for the matter. 


THE INTERCEPTED LETTER. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOsT, 
BY HELEN NORTON. 


Her eyes were blae, and so softly bright 
with tears that they seemed as morn- 
ing glories wet with dew. Rita was think- 


ing of her lover, John Rowly, to whom she find my mbbons; and I was » afraid some | allowed them a few female frienda. 


had been engaged three montna, and had not 
seen for nearly two. He bad been forbid- 


den the house of her father, whose aristo- | reached here, but fortunately she did not | courting 
would 


cratic notions not allow that his only 


daugbter should 


ve locked every door | of the moment passed. 


ured, be step- 
ped up without more ado. 
| **Why John, what made you look so 
| strangely when I came up. Didn't you 
nize your colors?" 
**T was afraid some one clee might have 
| bad a fancy for blue also; and I wished to 
| make sure, that was all, my pet,” he replied, 
| with a short laugh, for be could not summon 
| Up sufficient courage to relate the little 
, ae vot. 

| “I was a little late,” chattered Rita, ‘for 
| Mr. Sallivan staid so long. It exercised all 
| my ingenuity to keep back the avowal that 
| seemed hovering on his lips, for he ap- 


--for you know there will be trouble 


poased determined to have it all his own way. | 
hb, John, I felt so thankful when he had | week of a fever, the bachelor uncle had | as ‘poor Dolly.” They were very kind, as 


Nobody knew how much Mr, Gillet was 
‘‘worth,” bat that he was uncommonly 
| wealthy was certain. He had no other liv- 
| ing relations but these three girls: and his 
| uliar prejudices rendered it unlikely that 
e would will his wealth away to any be- 
nevolent or public institution whatever. 
to whom could he leave the gold that he 


could not take out of the world with bim, | 


unless it was to Georgina, Millicent, and 
Dolly Gillet. 
All ly instituted public charities, 
Mr. Gillet declared were “frauds.” and 
friends he had none. Averred that friend- 
sbip was ali humbug. Aa for it 
was, in his opinion, thing w all 
sensible people eschewed. 
The fact that in his earliest youth a dear 
friend bad stolen from bim the affoctions of 
the girl to whom he was betrothed, was at 
| the of all this. He trusted no one, 
| because the two be had once loved 
| and trasted utterly, deceived him. 
When his brother and his wife died in one 








done his best for the young people. He 


At that instant, as if 


Bewildered, 


lor, in their old house at Atwater: and in | 


They me; but I'll make you. Do you want me 


to awear it'” 
“Ob, mercy! no,” said Dolly. ** You are 

nice, and I'm sure—bat I don't. I 
eantever. Ob, goodness! don't talk so.” 

**You'oan't ever like me ?" asked the 

** No, | dom't mean that,” said Dolly. ‘1 
can't ever marry.” 

** sat you tl take a walk over the bridge 
to-morrow,” said the doctor. 

** Well, = so,” said Dolly. 

And eo she did. She took a great many ; 
and et last, one day, Dr. Bash was aliowed 
to slip a ring upou ber flanger, and to kiss 





as he stated, she hed proved to him that 
there was ench a thing as love in the world ; 
and had left to his single nieces, who had 
crushed their hearte for money's sake, five 
hundred dollars a year, leat some fortane- 
hunter sould marry them for their money. 

Yea, Dol y was the heiress; and Dr. Rush 
might take his own time in getting well, and 
have no antiety about money, and for this 
reason Dolly was glad; but she said to her 
sisters that what was here wae theirs, and 
soothed them with tender, loving 
for their great d tment. 

Georgina lives with her still, but Millicent 
does not. Rafas K heard of what had 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND, 
REDUCTION OF PRICE! 





SPLENDID STORIES. 


her hand. happened, and came back to Atwater. He 
‘I shan't have a ny,” said Dolly. | had a bald bead, and her pink cheeks were | The pabitshers of Tus Lapr® Prawn have 
* You are sure you don't mind?” gone; but they both remembered the apple yy4 redace te price to ai im 
** All the pennies we want I can earn my- | orchard, and so there was another wedding p= Sad aT gee © Clute very low) om 
self,” said the doctor. And somebody told me, the other day, that They shall to obtain for their reaters 
** And anole will be wo angry '” sald Dolly, | Oliver Robb, having lost his firet wife, had | "7 hovelvta, stories, ote., that ean 3 
demarely. | been heard to aay that Georgina (lillet was | Yio Nee ft A. L. Massey 
“Bat I eam so glad!" said Dr. Rash. | the finest looking lady in Atwater, if abe was | Ventnor, August Bell, Mra, M v- 
** And you must tell the trath at onoe, and | forty, Bo, who knows what may happen MC Pe ie came B. Ripley, Nora Perry, 
| marry me ina month, Promise, Dolly.” next? The & . <a, 
Dolly promised. — ee eburt tadten. ao S22. a 


Georgina and Milly aat at work together 
Dolly was not sewing. She held the 


toward the needle. 
| that was uttered 


She did not hear a word 


| started to her feet. 
| “If you please, uncle,” she said, ** there's 
| something | must tell, [ can't keep it seoret 

any longer. It ian't a bad thing ~ 10's a good 
| thing; only I knew you'd be angry. I'm 
going to marry Dr. Kush.” 

Choorgina aud Milly screamed in chorua. 

*We dont oare for losing the money,” 
** Mumey is nothing compared 


home. As for things left in wills, its a 
| miserable surt of hope. I'm glad I sha'n't 
have any. If you'll only not be angry, and 
come to see us, and let us come to see you, 
that's all we hope. Hes perfectly apleadid, 
dear Richard Kash is. I love him awfully, 
and he loves me awfully; and we're to be 


| anybody says.” 

** You are, oh?‘ said Uncle Gillet. 

** You, air,” said Dolly. 

* And he knows my upinions /" 

“Of course,” said Dolly, “He knows 
| that Ill never have a penny.” 

| “Them make fools of yourselves if you 
| like,” aaid Uacle Gillet. 

| ** You'll come to the wedding, won't you ’” 
| asked Doll 


y. 

“No; bat I'll let yoar sisters go,” said 
Uncle Gillet, “I never go to weddings or 
executions.” 

Bo the wedding came of. 

Dolly, in white muslin, married her 
Richard Kush. Georgina and Millicent wept, 
| an custom required, and spoke of their sister 





| movy haa never yet shut a woman's mouth 
bat when at last there | 
| Came s pause, she dropped the muslin and | the Weatern towns is by placiog the muzzle 


| 





| 





ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


€@ Nileson will oontinne to sing. Matri 


G# The way they muzzle dogs in mont of 





bebind the ear and pulling the trigger 
© Male bipeds are searce in Naratoga, 
averaging only one to every eight ladies. 
7 An Eastern paper heads an item 
** Probable Fatal Doath by Shouting.” ** Fatal 
Death” is good. } 
Sf A misanthropic editor of a Western 
per announces * The clock of oar court 
souse, emulating the example of some of our 


| ladies, bad a nice coat of paint on ita fave 








to a beloved, but miaguided lunatic, and | 


gone 
| when I refuse him, and it must come to that managed their litde income, and provided | gave her useful presenta, and promised to | 


| before 

| all my might to get here. I bad a time to 
one would “—— me, 

| meet Cousin la Spriggs, just before I 


know me—never looked up, indeed. Oh it's 


| pot have allowed. He educated them, and 


Kat as 


I actually did! they grew up, one law was maintained with | cases who 
inviolable rigidity. There was to be po | went to her husbands home, and never & | mountaineers of Nwitzerlan: 
ard no marrying beneath his roof. | olond came between them, and never | astonished by the apparition of two New 


Beaux were utterly forbidden; and it was 


his head clerk. But cruel in papa to cppose us so; and I feel as! anderstood in the family that a Miss Gillet 


After he left, I burried with | jaxuries for them which their means would | *' do all they could for her.’ 


| Dolly did not feel that she wanted any- | 
thing. They seemed poor w ber, thore beir- 
no one w love them. Ste 


| change fell upon their love. 
Uacle Gillet never made them a present ; 


Rita would not give her lover up, and though | if I must see you sometimes, dear, although who married would be blotted from her bat he came to dine sometimes, and always 
as So A, : 





for a time she to pa- 
rental command as a father could desire, 
ana test pa corteupondonce with bien after 
and ke > oe m after 
* style tes did credit . her inventive 
nius, though I do not for one moment 
Sanction the ase to which she put it. 

I must see him,” thought Rita, “bow I 
long to hear his voice again. I'll write and 
bid bim meet me this vay orting 00 Se- 
cond street, that's oat of the . we can 
walk a few squares rat ." Bee- 
ing that it was near time for her father to 
return to the office she rapidly wrote 


jt know such a meeting as this is wrong ; 
| bat it i cruel to keep us apart only because 
you are poor.” 
** Yea, my Rita, it is; but you won't let 
| them take you from me, will you?” 


“Ob, never—I'd do anything else first,” | don't kaow what i« before them, girls. 


said Kita, earnestly. 
| ** Then—then—if it comes to that—to the 
| worst, I mean, you will marry me anyhow, 
won't you’ I have expectations, but I 
don't like to count on them. We two could 
' live very well on my salary.” 
We cannot detail all that was said on 
‘that homeward walk; but Kita consented 


uncle's will. 

“What infataation' 
cats and in « year,” he would crclaim 
when wedding-car 
‘*Take warning by this poor couple, who 
Oh, 
what infatuation |" 

And Miss Georgina (iillet would shake her 
head, and her younger sisters would follow 
her example, and they would cry in chorus, 
** What infatuation '" 

They were pretty girls, tall, slender, red 
checked, and blue-eyed; littie ears like 
pearl, little mouths like coral, dainty waists, 


** Dearest John—I have read your notes to an elopement, if no other way opened © and cunning hands —girls to be loved and 


dozen times, and I know it by heart. I oun- 
aunt bo sens pum, Gams, G8 yes desire so as 
you leave father's office at five o'clock, go w 
8. E. corner of Second and Plumb streets, I 
will be there, color over my left shoul 
der 
reach home as soon as father does. I have 
to see that odious Mr. Sallivan this after- 


noon. I wish it was you, instead, whom I more restrained, bat there had been none to was it! 


oes. Believe ever in your Rrra.” 

aving written this she flew down stairs, 
and into her father's library. ing 
him quietly sitting before the fire, she 
gently closed the door, and 


them. 

Meanwhile their peculiar mode of corres- 
pondence was to be continued. Not a suspi- 
cion of bis daughter did Mr. Brown enter- 
tain that evening, for he had not seen ber 


as usual. Had it not been that Kite was 
| motherless, her actions would have been 


question, aod she came and oy oy will, It 
came to that in a few days, Mr. Sullivan 
qoapeest ond was refused. Mr. Brown was 
enraged beyond descri As Rita bad 


married by nature; but there was Uncle , 


Gillet's money. So they grew up aud grew 
older, still siogle, and pot one of them hada 
thought of mwarriege in all ber life. 

There was Vliver Kubb, who bad followed 


We will have time for a walk, and yet enter, and when he did see her, she appeared ‘ieorgina about tw and from oburch for a 


ear. i don't think he wanted the heiress; 
T believe he loved the girl; bat what vse 
Georgie bad given him a glance or | 
two, and be had found favor in ber sight ; 
but be had only a clerk's salary, and it woald 
be so delightful to bandle thousands of her 
own. And Millicent had met Kafus King in 


ption. 
to the | feared he bethought bimeelf of John Kowly, the apple orchard once or twice; but Dolly 


hat-rack, on which hang her father's cloak hi« clerk, and threatened to dismias him at bed never had even « pawing flirtation 


as well as hat. Sho tneseted hes note far op 


r. be here this after 

"said Mr Brows, lowering bis paper 
and over his eye-glasees. Rita 
smil feeling encouraged, he 


ition and wealth, and 
admires you. I you see the advan- 
tages of such a match.” 

+e Bat, pepa,” 


Jim vo young, and I want to ese you 
. Ballivan is 8 suitable person. 


Why half the girls in town would jumpat the 
chance.” 
in town heaven’ a John, 


followed him into the hall, and helpedhim the cape in order to avoid arousing his stone dead in a year 
to place the cloak on his broad shoulders. daughter's suspicions, and strode out, and their wives but deceit and neglect ? 


ence. John had been prepared for such an 


- | emergency, having been kept well posted 
- , through the usual means of infurmativn, and 


knew where to find anotber sitcativa. lita 
was thoroughly unhappy, and wrote ber 
, heart to her love. © answer appointed 
time and place for an eclopement. The 
details not meeting with the young lady's 
approbation, she wrote in answer her plan, 
and thus everything was definitely setiled. 
With a beating heart she pioned the im- 
portant note as usual in its hiding place, 
and then sped to her room to consider, 
and pack the few articles she would re- 
quire. What evil spirit prompted Mr, 
Brown to imagine that one cape would be 
sofficient this morning, just because the 
weatber had happened tw woderate a little * 
The upper cape was easily detached, and it 
was quickly dune. What was it he saw that 
caused hia to look se int ly ast hed ? 
He unptnned the unlucky letter, and read 
the snperscription. He waxed wroth as he 
comprehended the ridiculous part be had 
been made to pley, and his first impalse was 
to call his daughter, and vent his anger on 
ber. His next was to read, which be di, 
and a grim smile was on his face, when be 
understood the whole affair. He replaced 








Dolly, who was pow eighteen, and prettiest 
of the three. 

It wax a well anderstood metter in the vil 

. as Well as in the family, that marrying 
a Mins Gillet lost her inheritance. Doctor 
Rash (« handsome young medical man) had 
beard it, and believed ut to be true, when 
Uacle Gillet, having « touch of rheumatiam, 
sent for him to prescribe. He had always 
thought the three slender girls, with ripe, 
round cheeks, dappled with peach-colur, the 
prettiest things be bad ever seen ; bat when 
he stuod face to face with Dolly, he fell in 
love with ber. He looked after her aa she 
went out of the room, and Uncle Gillet 
looked at bim sharply. 

** My niece is a pretty girl,” he said “a 
nee you think so. Shes a sensible girl, too 
They are all sensible girls; they prefer « 
siogle life and pecuniary independence to 
the miseries of marriage.” 

** By your advice, I believe, air ’" observed 
the doctor 

** They consider me a man of experience, 
and I'm entitled to respect.” 

* Bat are you ovt rather bard, sir?” said 
the doctor. ‘* A beautiful girl like that —" 

*Hard’” ered ft acle Cillett. ‘ What's 
love worth? It fades in a week, and is 
What do men give 
Euther 


kiened the last baby. As fur the Minses (iil- 


They ll fight like | let, they hed no means at command, though | who is « reporter oo the Morning Bayle, 


they had such fine prospecta. Oliver Kuovb 


were sent to him. | had been dismissed long before by Georgina | bavey 


| She bad told him plainly that she ooubl not 

sacrifice Mammon to love. And Millicent 
had had another meeting with Kufus King 
in the orchard. 

‘It's the last time, Milly,” Kufas had 
said. * [ can't go on offering myself for 
ever, but I love you better than my life, 
and always sball.” 

I like you, Kefas,” said Milly, *‘ and it 
seems hard, bat ancle will not relent. | 
can't lead @ poor woman's life, even for you 

“Then good-bye, Milly,’ said Kufus 
‘There's no love where money can be set 


with every trial. 


Bo married this day month, no matter what | Wilkins.” 
nl spitefally asked the opposing coansel 


as far back as we can remember, bat they 


yesterday.” 

Sf A female physician who wears a some 
what poouiiar dross, in described as a ‘* pan 
taloonitioc " 

SH A witnoas, in describing certain events 
maid: ** The person I saw at the head of the 
stairs wana man with one eye, named Jacub 
** What was the name of hia other 


he witness waa disgusted at the levity of 
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the andience. ‘The oft Ts Lapy® Paren are of « 
© The Star says “ mosquitoes were (4 | Try 84 on ey mubrace beautiful 
in the shade last evening” A Now Jersey tooth y oe Noveiets and Oomnten, 
man says he has known them to be more power me of jee Fashions, (ine cate from 
2 ‘¢ ‘ ‘ torne aloe ht ee aber ead 
than 2000 in the dark.— Verristown Herald pos yuh si r ~- = 


S@ A California paper tells about ** a girl 
possensed of the devil.” Weare glad they are 
# unoummon out there as to form an inter. 
eating topic for newspaper comment. Here 
we never think of noticing them as anything 
aboormal = HM rchunge. 

© * Kole Osic 6 conta a gal” ina Macon, 
(Georgia, ) sign. 

A girl in Brookville, Virginia, stood 
on ber head in a spring and was drowned. 

4@ An Eaglieh paper ander the head of 
‘Women as Mtrikors,” wives an acoount of 
a strike of (46) women in the brick garth at 
Heaton colliery, Women have been strikers 
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most fashionahie Mase 
The Music & of tecif 


= Lapr’s Fassnp aime to be, and tte 
" - the must refined, 


the Mag tm Ceeer, De 
Cvnionte jel whal @ ladys magasons 


| ueually struck with an old slipper 
G@ A New York paper says the innucent 
were recently 


One Co ae 
1 Copy of the Lady's Priend (98) and lof The Matertay 
| Brentng Poet ($4 of, for $4.50. 
62” The contenta of Tas Laov® Farane and of 
Tue Poor will always be entirely different. 
62 Kubecribers In Britian North America t= 
remit twelve conte ewtra, as we have lo prepay the U. 
postage. 


Remittances shoald he at if posed) ity 
Postoffice Urders, ut ta Dratte of C' t+ 94 
*) | oer order, 

DEACON & PETERMON, 


Addreas 
810 Webra Street, Philadeipata 
Mingle Nambere 89 (te, Bpectmecn Copies (not car- 
| €£f Chicago enjoys her daily ton divorce | tent numbers) 16 Om, 
| suils again 
S@ The portage of a boat is attended with R R R 
some lithe difflculties in the Adirondacks ° ° . 
The mos jaitees get on the bottem and bite ; ; : 
throngh tuto the boys’ heads ANIATIC CHOLERA, 
Sf A comical verbal sequence vocars in DYRENTERY, 
CHOLELA MOKBUA, 
FEVER AND AQGUE. 
CUMBD AND PREVENTED 


| York dandies climbing the Alps in tall stlk 
| hats, fashionable clothing and kid gloves! 

&@ We often hear stories of the attach. 

ment of horses for one another, but a 





tells us of a horse that was atteched to a | 


the programme of a concert lately given by 
M (Gieaaed, in London, the cighth number 
being thus described ‘‘Soug ‘She Wan 


dered Down the Mountain Side,’ sccom 
panied by the composer.’ BY KADWAYS READY RELIL+ 
GP A Now Jory judge, on a recent KHEL MATISM, 


ionable watering place butel haif an hour be 


against it. yachting excursion, lust his diamond pin NEURALGIA, 
Bo they parted. And now (heorgina was overboard, but made a dive fur it and se DIPHTHERIA 
forty, aod Milly thirty-eight, aod Dully | cared the treasure : 
thirty five. G7 A Teran pickaninny, who undertook INFLUENZA 
Business was worse with the doctor (A. to drown some superfluous pappies, made SOME THROAT, 
richer practitioner had taken much of his an unpleasant mistake aud drowned hinaelf DIFFICULT BREATHING 
practice. inatead KMKLIKVED IN A REW WINE TE 
Doctor Kash trudged over the country in C@ Japanese barbers in San I ranciacu BY RADWAY SB READY KELIEF 
all weathers and at all hours aod so. one monopolize the trade ? , : 
night some ruffien, who did not know bow “A four-year vid Sfemale went intu a 
empty his wallet was, attacked bim in a drag store the other day, aud said ty the pro 
lonely place, and left him for dead. rietor in a half- whisper “If @ little girl BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 
A farmer going homeward carly carried Coin’ got apy mosey, bow mach chewing Lammeness, diaithes, cholrs morbue, of painfe 
him in his cart, and he was cared fur as well gum do you give ber for nothing / diacharges from the howele are ot w Ofiees © 
as be might be; bat a broken leg and a dis- ST A lady correspondent at the seaside iwenty minut» by taking Matway® Keady Keliet 
located shoulder are ov light matters, and asks a terrible ynestion She wants to know Ny conyeetion or uilanuat «» weahnea oF tecel 
Dolly hardly Knew what to do or where wW if any one ever imagined what sort of a might pay. win: @ the on he MM. Retiet 
tarn. She was only sare of one thing, her would be presented by an imterior view of 
love for her Richard which grew greater the sit handred private rooms of « fashion ACI KS \ \ }) |’ 4 | NS 
a : ALAA. 


For the sake of thix she pat her pride fore dinner or « hop ' “ ether sick of nervous; rheuuse 
down, aud leaving the servant with ber bus ST The grandma of a little four year old tam, lumbage, patos and weakness Im the hack, spine 
band one dey, tratyed over to ber uncle's had been telling her one day not to say that kilucys paine arcaud the liver, pleurtay, swellings 
house. As she drow near, she retlected on people hed, but rather to say that they were of 4) +, pars in the bowem, heartharn, and 
the fact that she was actually in need of mistaken. Her grandma, to anuse ber told pains of ail kinds, Nadwaye Heady Melet will alford 
charity. It wasa bitter thought her a bear story, which was a tongh one to ned ate cam, sd its continued ame for afew days 

She pansed within sight of the house, believe. When she had finished, the little « tepermacent care, Irie ale 


hardly daring to go on, and an she did # she 


saw that all the blinds were down 
Faint with terror, Dolly burried on. In 
the hall her sisters, who had seen her 


coming, hastened to meet her. Uocle Gillet 


girl looked ap inte her face aud etelatned 
“CGrandaa that is the biggest mistaken | 
ever heard 

SF In Dordre: 


DR. RADWAY'S 


ht, Belyiam, about the drat 


things children learn to pronounces distinctly 





’ sgter ' al ’ 
was dead. He had expired snddenly at the are the names of the street» they ar PERFECT PI Rt \TI\ E PILLS. 
duner table and the ledice were overcome short and simple the names of the streets E 
with grief and excitement. Hat they pat are, not the children, Little two yearsolders — P 'toctly tatelews, rleyantly coated, bur the care of 
their arms about Dolly, and promised ber to can call off the following streets without jar Ml Ciserders of stomach, liver, hu els, Bilaeys, 
do all they could. ring @ tooth, viz ** Blindleidengasthuis- | “adder, servius dievame, headache, eunetipation 

*Jast now it isn't mach,” said (ieuorgina. teew. © Sinarfaviaariayang, * etc camtivencss, indigestian, Cyepupsia, Wiotenem, .) 
* Bat we sball be rich women, and will help G&A Wisconsin merchant by card in. | Us fever, edaiaation of the bowels, piles, apd aul 
you constantly,” formes bis castomers and the public that derangements of (he internal viscera, Warranted & 
“DT knew poor Doctor Kash couldn't get “TO A VOD A oGr<t a pusitive 
on,” said ily. “Poor dear man’ He SMASh WE Prive 29 conte xt Seid by Druggiote. 
shall see that we can be friends; and if you BELL FOR DR. MADWAY A C0., 52 Warren m., 
like, we'll take two of the children CASH, au lO-t New York 
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TERMS---Always in Advance. 
Ome . ° ° . we 
me +, 5 Bovning Pest 2 ©) and 
One af th Lady + Priced Ce ed 
SP Reteeritess in Britieh North America mast 
remit fern’, one ere, te ee have to prepay the 


va, 
Tho Gapan a agesinne 0 cud wil teem 
te Giewwet Pie «tiers, Wl deeired 
0H” Additions may be made te «lube - bet the new 
en herrigt icon mest begin Os) etd oi tbe eames Lime a 
cheb 

“ Fee ccotee «f Tus Poet end of Tat Lanr’ 
Freep ett aways te eetivety aif erent. 

62” emittance shoeld be made, Uf poneitie, in 
Post-offi\ee Orders, of tn Drafie of (len ke payetl: fe 
~ ore 


Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Be 319 Walnut Strect, Philadelphis 
SINGLE OOPIES 6 Cents 








LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


To owe BRaapene. We do not bold our 
aeives 
avowed by our v 

vartioulasly by Zig. Hapecially we do not 
hold oaresives reaponsibie for the following 
article It t Zigs, not cure, It te that 
woman of the Weet who has ridden 

, and struck sharply with the steel 





up b 

point o 
whole Germanic nation. Her temerity quite 
takes away our breath. Nditors of the I'vat. | 


DIE HAUSEMUTTER. 


WRITTER FOR THE G4TURDAT EVENING FoeT | 


If there is any sort of women | 
thet, nest tw an Indian squaw, | 
aboulde t like to be, woman ts « (herman 
women. And if there ia anybody's wife, 
nest to being the wife of a Methodist minis. 
ter, that I should particularly nut like to be, 
that peraon is a etif necked, opinionated old | 
(herman. 

The Qerman fran surely deserves the 
Guamiseration of every civilized Ameri 
ean woman, So far as appears to the naked | 
eye, she is juste patient works, only that 
and nothing more. Bhe te an epitome of the | 
“domestic virtues.” She is the domestic | 
virtues run to seed, in fact. | dont believe | 
in the domestic virtues when they get to be | 
as bad as that 

The German frea knits stockings and | 
makes soap for ber husband, Old Zwansig 

uldenfuss, Old Zwansigguidenfuas, if he 
ives im this country, smokes his pipe, drinks | 
hie beer, and dashes American ways and 
American women because they don't spend 
their Ume in making soup and knitting 
stockings tow, but must needs dabble in 
science, politica, and almost everything dal, 
Dlealle 

Womans cannot these things under 

etan Neither ie it of their business, he 
aye 

Mines the France Prussian war, many of 
the Germans are just abominable, anyhow 
s conceited there is hardly any living with 
em. Uf folks do anything they don't like, they 
bold indignation meetings, and threaten 
folke with the lowe of he '' German Ameri 
can vote, and talk generally as though they 
were the high and » ighty bosses of the old 
Amertoan eagle himaclf. They try to make 
believe thet no land this side of Hoaven is 
quite @o great, so grand, ao, generally speak 

f as (iermany. | wonder why they 





ing, lowe 
didn t stay there then! 

They want t Germanise ue They want 
to oa a big Lamburger cheese out of us 
all We dont care for hat eo wach They 
ean deluge the whole country with beer. | 
pardons, biood ip ys, liver puddings, and 
hasty rew rr , if they want to, and we 
shan t mind, bat whem they go t telling us 
that the German fran, with a basket of 
cabbeyes on ber bead, and her fingers full of 
the everlasting clioketing knitting needles, | 
ts the one perfect model for American women 
te follow, then they tread upon our sacred 
oorns, them we are ob the war path instanter, 
then we ne 

‘Old Zwanrigguidenfuse' mind your 
business, Let our (ree inestitations alone 

Im not as well acquainted with German 
history as I ought to be, to be sure, but | 
ean t, eat thie moment, call to mind the 
bane of a single German woman, whe ever | 
distinguished herself in art or science and 
ldont know of but one of two names of | 
German women famous in literatare, Eny. | 
lish and French women have wom for them 
selves noble names in all three of these 
paths of civilization, German women never 
Old Zwanaigguldenfuss cays its all owing to 
the domestic virtues and that rubbish, owin, 
to their being utterly wrapped up in woman « 
true sphere, and lowks at you as one who 
should say 

* Heres your wives and mothers for you 
vomen af ls women | 

If his nothone were correct, (ierman do. | 
meetic life ought to be the finest and 
on earth Bat tt tient at all) = A (herman | 
home pot a bit happier than, and not balf 
a clean e¢ ab Ameroan of Rnglich bome 
There are no fuer, nobler wives and mothers | 
tn the world than those wholesome, healthy j 
Engleh women «he fod time to cultivate 
the domestic virtues and w cultivate thelr 
minds beeides Again it may be owing to my | 
ignoranee, bat | never heard either of any 
fame 6 social | Geens among German women, 
any Mre Ad . or Med Keocamiers 
or brillant dames of that sort Tae Ger 
man women dont cultivate their intelle. ts, 
they don't shine in society, they dont show 
a any happier homes, of brighter, better 
ebikdren thas olher women what do they 
do! They knit 

The German frau sits at home, and plames 
herself on being the pationn of domestic 
virtue because she keeps thirty pairs of 
stockings ahead fer oll / wansggulden fuss 
Whos guing to wear em, 1d lke to know 
Whate the eae of having wore than one 
per of hose when you cant wear but one 
peir at eo time’ 

lesides being « huitter, so far as Ive no 
iced, the German woman of the middle 
and lower classes is a most intolerable gos 
=p Lrowbett tie b she is so igner 
antof anything else to talk about People 
must talk, and the German free is @ model 
of the domestic virtees only, you Know 
Well, let them go their length Its free 
country Only when they bold up their 
“models” before oar American eyes, and 
have the impudence to try to turn « free- 
born American woman into « abrill-voiced, 








te 


Ge Straight On 
(bo straight on, and dont mind enemies. 
If \bey get in your way, walk round them rv - 
gardioss of their 





respomsitie for every mentiment | 


her lance the irun smestty guste | tine’ 









| " HOUSES AND HOMES. 
WerrTes roe THR c.TURDsT BVENTWO PosT 


| You, Mr Poet, whe, for more than balf « 
| eomtary, have visited, week after week, thou 
| sande of dwelling-places, all over the land, 
| must heave entered some that were only 
hereara where the hom: clement wes wanting 
| The better to iliestrate my meaning (our 
minister always says that) let me take you, 
| Me Poet, to call on my Aunt Abigail 

We stand, for a moment, before ber beea- 
tifal abode. You look upon her 
| overran with mases flowers, 
ber exquisite hanging beskets, ber elegant 
| vases fliled with rare plants, and as you 
| hale the fresh morning sir, made sweet 
the perfumed breath he you 
claim with 


th aad 





tage 
Prey, is not your sunt 
taste 


Perbaps it was the mention of Paredise, | sorrow that has been instilled into all | 


| 
which, at that moment, recalled to my mind | 
a line of Tasso's that I read long, long ago 
“ Of serpents lerk where freshest reece biew * 
I dide't mean, , to call my Aunt) 
a a eer . Of course pot | 
° are aened inte the dimly-lighted | 
parlor. As your 7 wt. A 
| © dee Giieneia, pon ceceanten im all ite ar. | 
| ram ite the presence of exquisite taste | 
he soft, rich carpet, the velvet-covered 
| furnitare, the costly and beautifal pictures, 
the brackets and statuctios , and the fre 
grant bou ects of freahly-gathered flowers 
all eflord supreme enjoyment to your methe- 
I ieent 5s mah eae 
» of my Aunt 
. wt you. Her stately beauty has 
thus far defied the blighting touch of time. 
We are all proad of outeudle of my Aunt | 
A Indeed, Unole Tom, the dearest | 
unole in the world, married her fur her fine | 





ce 
ouldn't you suppose that such a lovely | 
house, with so handsome & woman as ite 
queen, would well deserve the precious | 
pame of home?’ | 
Bat it don't! | 
And the serpent that my sant allows to | 
lurk where ber freak roses blow, and to draw | 
all the sweetness and comfort from the life 
of each 1 te of ber b hold is the ag: | 
gteveting serpent of ri TREME Deatnens. 
Cleanliness is neat to godliness j 
Yoa, verily 
Hut this aunt of mine puta cleanliness in 
the first place, and godliness finds no place 
atall | wouldnt ask you to do such an | 
im polite thing, but if you Aad peeped through | 
the lace curtains of the front windows, just 
after your departure, you would have seen 
stately Aunt Abigail, armed with dust-pan | 





| and brash, sweeping up the invisible ateme | 


of dast which your unwary feet had deponit. | 
ed upon ber carpet | 

Had you pursued your investigations fur 
ther, you would have beheld thie same do } 
mesic jQeen making a moat fervoious raid 
upon one poor disconsulate fly, which had | 
innocently entered the parlor when your 
honored self was admitt 

No departed bero, whose fame has come | 
down to us from past ages, ever fought more 
bravely to deliver his country from ite deadly 
enemios, than fights the stately Abigal to | 
deliver her house from fies 

Aunt Betsey Trotwood raids upon the 
trespassing donkeys sink into utter insignt 
fleance before these made with such un. | 
flinebing bravery and heroic determination 
upon the hated race of flies by Alnugail, 
tine aunt 

Thie same determined spirit manifests 
iteel in every departwent of her household 
Hervants bas she, rigidly trained ruled with 
a rod of tron, yet like « certain doughty 
soldier of old, Aunt Abigail believes ** in | 
doing herself what she wishes well done 

Would that ber mental and physical powers 
were exerted in a worthier cause / 

Heiein lies the unworthiness, Every in 
mate of Aunt Abigails household is reuder 
ed miserable by ber ungovernable passion | 
for extreme neatness, and what might be the 
happiest Jems in the world, is only «a house 
Have you! read, Mr. Post, of that in | 
genuous youth who, having suffered under | 


| the discipline of an a eat mother, 


when od the question, ‘My son, what 
would you do if death should leave you 
motherlens | muded, in a beautiful 
spirit of Alial devotion, *' 11! go ap the front | 
stairs every day.’ } 
Hut there's pot the slightest prospect that | 
Aunt Abigail will ‘shuffle of the mortal | 
cotl for long, long years to come. 
Propriety bids me deny what my last re. | 
mark might imply 
* What, you ask, does Unole Tom do! ! 
After years of pationt waiting had proved | 


| to bis entire satiafaction, that, during the | 
: pele . 





pe . he ovuld lay no 
claim to the tamde of his house, he con 
cluded to “accept the situation,” and take | 
the ouleule | 

And, taking a ‘new departure” into the | 
depths of his estate, he reared for him. | 
eolf a emall but tasteful refage, whither he | 
ean flee for rest when wearied with the 
troublous cares of life 

1 repeat it, Mr. Poet, there are dwelling 
Places which are only houses, and not homes 


| 


Fr. A. ER 
SELF-CONCEIT. 
WITTER FOR THE GaTUBDAT BYENING POST, 


KY NAOMI 


The self-conceit of many of our young | 
people, of both sexes, ts almost past haman 
comprehension, It is astounding, shame. | 
lens, stokening, Says Mie A to Mra BB, 
“T really think Charley Hrainard is in love 
with me, for he looked my way #& earnestly, 
at church to-day Poor simpleton, not to 
know that his ¢ wandered beyond your 
bold face to that sweet young dressmaker 
beside you. Says Mise (to Miss 1D), look 
ing im her mirror as she says it) ‘* Morris 
Chureh says | have beantifal hair and eyes 
/ don't think # do your all the time 
knowing and expecting the “dear creaturr 


to aay "pee mul the friend, however, 
be bald to say ‘' he,” woe be to her 
‘Jealous old maid, ‘‘ Nasty thing , shes 


mad becance Lam the handeomer,” are the 
‘cast wngenerous things ber conceited brain 
conceives and foolish tongue gives utterance 


to 
George Washington Jones is a young man | 
in a dry goods store “out West. irteam 
Wood we iden, resident of the same | 
Village. Miriam is not Aandaome, but abe is | 
heautyfud in that gaadaces people 
apt to possess ( ashington is a 
hair parted in the-m 1 brainless 
donkey =s-: Miriam, in the cael Gouden, 
hee been like « sister to the simple 
th (for he was mighty green whee 
Se ares came from the country), and to 
her he owes the fect of his entrance to 
best houses. And now what 
Why take it into his conceited 
noddle that she is in love with bi 





i 
it! 


v- 





| ower the back of the horse 


| to the left, and ma 


‘astride, bat anch a ride! 
' ting, madly galloping ploa 


‘The Mistakes of Our Wowthh, | cane: en etme Bo ces canton ans 





| _ train became almost insapportable. In both 
| @arrran poe Tus seTUEDsT SYERINS Peer. positions I found the born of the saddle « aoe 
. - | ereat . . . . . . . Reet! Gees fae 
| How many there are who owe the up-| I bave not space now to give « ther ex Se - 4 
t's whale lifetime to ope Matic | ences en thio Sebject, bei chal can cub) "= —-, 
| mistake made im their youth. Bo much | great interest the resalt of the experiment 


hip on oo little, We look 
|" If we had dome such and 
then all would be diferest.” 
coeld bat go beck agein, | fear 


almost 
|our time would be taken ap im retracing 


ip 
by | date to that time our subsequent course, 


whether it has bees one of good or evil, of 


. or misery. 
-home I eversaw' A little Paradise! | fr my own experience (a very joyless 
& woman 


hour, and 
my life, marring all my 


for the impreasions we receive then are last 


ing, and one of our least actions may ren 
der our whole fatare almost worthless. 


BOB WHITE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATUBDAT EVENING Fost, 
HY MARIE ®& LADD 


An hour's repose, | fain would get, 
‘This languid, drowsy summer day 
Allaying every earthiy fret, 
And idly dream the hours away 


Bat youder, with » plaintive wall, 
Hall bid from view, and bell iu aight, 
There calle the melancholy Quail 
V ith ceaseless cry, “ Bob White, Rob White.” 


Where has Hob gone, oh, tiresome bird! 
Nor eer returee? Aud what the blame, 

That day by day pour vetoes le beard 
Kepeating ever o'er hie name? 


Oh, Kobert ! all the world must know 

Ihal you have done some grievues wrong 
"Twi follow on where ef you go, 

And through the world be piyed along. 


* Bob White,” I hear the echuol-boy flout, 
“Tie heard hy hall end lonely cot, 

In whistiing Gute, of lam rouse shout, 
Mo hiding #1) eval yuu mot, 


Tob White, Hol White, you vagrant cheat, 
I wlop tole COmeriogs pele, 
reny alt le Orat, 

bird, amd merry ove, 






+ comme tee 
Hy which the 
Diy pimintive 


—_———_ 


RIDING MAN-FASHION. 
The Other Mide of thQYQersion. 
(Pileabeth Dradiey tn the 5 Mail.) 


The fashion of ladies’ side-saddles for 
horseback riding was no doubt introduced 


| for a good and snfficient physical reason, 


and my experience in equestrian exercise 
leads me to believe that the majority of wo 
men will always find the side saddle moat 
comfortable for them 

It in claimed that if the girth gives way a 
lady will have no posmble hold upon her 
horse, bat will be thrown to the ground 
Kne will, however, land upon ber feet, or at 
least upon one of them . while, if the girth 
ives way when she is using ® mans die, 


| abe will fall head downward, with one leg 


bent under her body, and the other elevated 
In this position 
she ia more likely to break some bones than 
in the other 

We are told, to be sure, that in riding 
astride « lady wouk!d be able to keep ‘a 
horseman s grip” on her horse-—and in case 
of aloose girth could hold her saddle in 
place. I doubt this, Our slender women and 
our fat women alike have no muscle. I 


| fancy even the wire-tendoned ballet girl 


would be unable to control the powerfal 
muscles by which a vicious horse strives to 


| burst the girth, or take advantage of ita be- 


coming loosened to escape from his rider. 
A well-trained animal, in event of such an 
accident, will slacken his pace at once, or 
even stop of his own will 

Aud the majority of oar women are too 
short to look well in riding astride they 
have not sufficient length of limb for the 
* horseman» grip Any one who has seen 
a boy of ten years on the back of a broad, 
high borse, with his legs at right angles, can 
imagine the ridiculous appearance which 
most of our ladies will present in riding 
astride, and if they practice this position 
much it will affect their gait. They will 
then, when walking present the comical ap- 
pearance of an old sailor just off a lon 
voyage, who rolls along in the most abe 


| way, with his lege wide apart 


We aball have some hearty fun at the ex. 
pense of these Amazons 

When I hear a lady complaining of the 
“uncomfortable” and ‘* twisted position of 
sideways riding,” of feeling that her * back 
ia crovked,” of that she is insecure, I know 
she does not sit properly. In the first place 
ahe must get a side-saddle which fits her. 
As some women are thin, and some robust, 
some with long hmbs and some with short, 
it follows that one form of side-saddle will 
not be comfortable for every woman 

Then she should take her seat firmly and 
evenly in The centre of the saddle, as if 


, about to ride astride, and adjast the right 


leg in the most comfortable position poasi- 
ble. it must pot be too wach strained over 
indeed be shifted a 
little more to the right after riding a short 
distance, and getting sccustom to the 
motien of the horse. 

1 was once visiting some friends who 
lived on an isolated bill side farm, when my 
host, in using some machinery, met with a 
serious aceident. While his wife remained 
at his aide applying cold water to the wound 
1 saddled a horse with a man's saddle there 
was no other at hand and dashed off for the 
doctor 

The road was deserted, so I naturally rode 
On a hard trot. 

horse, I went 
up and down the strong bill roads thinking 
that I shouk! never come up with the doctor, 
who hed left his home and started on his 
rounds. 1 cangnt him at last and tarned 


| him back, fortunately in time, bat I —— 


know whether the patient or myself suff 
most for a day or two. 

I was then an accomplished ¢  nestrienne 
on a side-aaddile, and I resolved never to ase 
any other. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| What can be more conducive to social 


| health, than an enterprising paper of real | 


high tone? It affords the same pleasure to 


. working, plod- 
| ding, and digging all day, but what bas the 
| rest of the world bece at? Here is my 





| never thought of — sometbing, that 
| will benefit the world and 1 
| ‘The world’s prosperity, the products of in- 


| dusty, the * for 


| my paper. 
| I read « thrilling romance, or a besatifal 
poem, and my thoughts wing away from my- 
| self, my plough my hoe. 
I can live a dozen lives with my paper- 
| but without it, I couldn't half live my own. 


My neighbor comes in, and | have « thon. | 
sand ways to entertain him. We have been | 


| working men to-day we are thinking men 
| to-wight. Our thoughts will lose themselves 
in pleasant dreams and we will both make 
sounder men to-morrow. 
4. Dix. 
—-  —_— 
WOULD NOT TELL A LIB. 
| ‘Two boys were in a school-room alone to- 
gether w some fireworks, contrary to 
| the master's prohibition, exploded. The one 
| boy demied it; the other, nie Christie, 
would neither admit nor deny it, and was 
severely flogged fur hia obstinacy. When 
| the -_ got alone again — 
= y didn't you deny it?" asked the real 
delinquent, 
| “* Because there were only we two, and 
| ome of as must have lied,” said Bonnie. 
| ** Then why not say that I did it?” 
| ** Because you said you didn't, and I would 
spare the lie.” 
| The boy's heart melted, Bonnie's moral 
gallantry sabdued him 
When school resumed, the young rogue 
marched up to the master's desk and said, 
** Please, sir, | can't bear to be a liar—I 
let off the squibs,” and burst into tears. 
The master's eye glistened on the self. 
j accuser, and the qgnmerited punishment he 
| had inflicted on hia school-mate smote his 
conscience, Hefore the whole school, band 
in hand with the culprit, as if they two 
were paired into the confeasion, the master 
| walked down to where young Chriatioc sat, 
| and said, aloud, with some emotion 
| ‘Bonnie, Bonnie, lad, he and I beg your 
|} pardon — we are both to blame!” 
The school was busbed and still, as older 








| schools are apt to be when something true | 
and noble is being done—so still, they might | of love, she knew, at least she felt sure, be 


| have beard Bonnie's big-boy tears drop 
proudly on his book, as he sat enjoying 
the moral triumph which subdued him- 
self as well as al 
| want of something else to say, he gently 
| cried, 
** Master forever! 
| The glorioos shout of the scholars filled 


| the old man's eyes with something behind | 


hie rpectacies, which made him wipe them 
before be resumed the chair 
—_- 
Wen ee @ botie deed is wrought, 


VW hene ef i spoken a voble thougut, 
(hur bearte, in g ad eurpria 
To bigher lewele rise, 
The tidal wave of deeper soul 
late oar tnmeet being rolls, 
And lifts ©* unawares 
(rat of all meaner cares, Lam yfellow 


—_— 


AWKWARD HABITS. 


The eccentricities of some people are very 


Just as he bad brought tears into our eyes by | 
® pathetic exhortation, or excited onr eatha. | 
siasm ae eloguently-cipressed appeal, | 
be woukd invariably stop to Ahem’ The mia | 
ebief that this unfortunate habit occasioned | 
could bardly be estimated. It was so often | 
heard as to become ludicrous in ite effects, 
and would ercite a smile at the very time 
his hearers would have been glad to weep. 
ng of this habit of our good pastor | 
to an aged friend, the other day, she *' cap. | 
ped” it by relating an anecdote of an itiner. | 
ant minister who used to preach in the raral 
distriota where she lived when a child, who 
was in the habit of Gilling up the pauses in | 
his sermon by sayin Mam-ab—num-ab | 
nah! drawlng the final nah through his | 
nese with an irresistibly ludicrous twang. 
On one vecasion, when he had been very | 
carpestly speaking to the children about little | 
sina, he closed with the exclamation, ** And 
Gnally, children, mum-ab—num-ah aah let 
all your habiteabe such -muam-ah--nuw-ab — | 
nah as shall be creditable t yourselves and 
to your parents’ We hope the children 
profited by the example if not by the pre- | 
cept. } 
A JUST DECISION. 
Mr. Coleman, of Providence, has just re- 
ceived bis $1,500 from the New York and 
| New Haven Kailroad for ejecting him from | 
the cars when be hed paid his fare. Mr. | 
Coleman had a ticket from New York to | 
New Haven, which he offered for his fare in | 
going between the same points in the oppo: | 
site direction, and the coart has settled that | 
it was a sufficient consideration. He had to 
| fight the powerfal corporation four years, 
every inch of ground being contested by the 
beat legal talent that could be obtained, and 
| he finally triumphed. Every citizen owes 
him a debt of gratitade for his resolution 
and per-istence in ing the struggle | 
thro to the not very bitterend. It has | 
settled a very important point regarding the 
Tights of passengers, and shown that we | 
stall have citizens who dare to maintain their 





i 





st y.—WN. 
ae = ie 
The Female Dictionary. 


In this valuable work the signification of 
@ word is given in a feminine sense, as anler 

Marriage— The only habit to which women | 
are constant. 

Lover— Any young man bat « brother-‘n- 


law. 
Cle —One alternative of a lover 
B — The other alternative. 


Honeymoon —A wife's opportunity. 
Hideous—Terms of admiration 
elicited by the sight of a lovely face any 
where bot in the looking-glaes. 
Nice, Dear— Expressions of delight at any- 
thing. from a baby to a barrel organ. 
te A monstrous abortion, which is 
oti in the kitchen that it may not exist 
daring dinner. 
Wrokle— The first thing one lady sees in 
anothers face. 
Hasband—A person who writes checks, 
and dresses as bis wife directa. 
Deck (in ornithology)—A trussed bride | 
groom, with bis giblets under bis arm 
Brute —A domestic term of endearment for | 
a bashend ' 








| And cloode bo rey may 


por, the obarity and | 
|erime of the haman rece; in fact every- 
| thing the mind can revert to, is told me by | 


the rest, and then for | 


amusing We recollect a minister who spoiled | & sly glance into Robert's handsome face. 
by Aemming bie very Anest fights of oratory, | 


, City's dast and grime. 


| come in eo noiselessly that the invalid had 


|} do. Bat I've seen this 








HEART-BROKED. 


WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXINO POST. 


I tke the white fowere which faded frow thy tresses, 


Mart wither every my sou! possemers 
Mow = — doled those bopes wer: «her 
‘llow sooe they pertahed. 


Remaineth now to me bat only serrow, 
sonal, by f “tachly shaded, 

r oa) ate 
— The light hae faded. 


| Could | to thy eweet spirit bat beve proven 

| Mow thy deer image with that soc! was woven — 

How every thy aegel eyes have given, 
me was ; 


Thea cowldet act then have prised my leve so 
slightly ; 
Thoa cw dat not (hem have tarned away en lightly ! 
Uh, thoe wouldet fer/ if only once eving, 
How deep my grieving. 


The ditterness of death te on my spirit, 
I's ory goes oat, when none bot (sod may hear it ; 
The aeahed teara, aponm the ecared heart raining, 
Are ever paining. 


The delicate dreame by the beart eo dearly cherished ; 
How can lt beer to know they all have perished 7 
Leaving my futere days with sorrows blended — 
WV ould they were caded. 


W ould that the grave could hide me from this sorrow, 

And from the bitter boon of each sad morrow, 

( hanging | lowe life's agony and chiliness, 
ut rest and stillpess. 


(yb, that | me'er had met thee, lovely vision | 
Thas « ry | with thy loveliness clysian, 
Unily to mock my soul, and thes to leave it, 
And darkly grieve it. 


Had not my life enoagh of sad wey 
Had not my hupes been long enoagh lining, 

That thie last, bitterest blow of ail was given 7 
| My sou! thus riven. 


Alas! I thought that after all my sorrow, 
From thy dear love might rise « happler morrow, 
1 waght have knnen Fate held put seach fair blessing, 
For wy possessing. 


No, | must still live on to ellent sadness, 
| Sunk mid the gloom of woe's anuttered madness, 
} Hiding with! my soa! till life's last hour, 
| Love's pale, white Bower. 
} FRANK. 
| —— — aE - 


| Katie's Forgzet-Me-Nots. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 
| 
| 


| “I'm going away to-morrow,” Robert said, 
| as he leaned over the gate in front of the 
| widow Sherryl’s neat little cottage. ‘I'm 
| going to California, and I shan't be back for 
| I don't know how long. Perhaps never, 
| Katie.’ 

| Katie shut her eyes tightly to keep back 
| the tears that would come into them, and 
| turned away her face from Robert's gaze, 
| pretending to be very busy in tying up a 
| straggling carnation by the walk. 

** Shall you think of me when I'm gone?” 
asked Robert. 

‘Of course I shall,” answered Katie, ‘I 
can't forget an old friend so easily.” 

If Katie bad said lover, iecead of friend, 
| she would have been nearer the truth of the 
| matter. Robert Wayne had grown very dear 
| to her, though he had never told her that he 

loved ber Bat, for all be had never spoken 


cared for her, and meant to marry her some 
day. There is a language of lovers which is 
not pat into words, bat it is easily anderstood. 
| "I'm glad of that,” Robert said.‘ Glad 
know you won't forget me. It must be 
very pleasant to a fellow so far from home 
to think that some one remembers him and 
| thinks kindly of him.” 
**T hope you'll have as good luck as you 
| anticipate,” said Katie, brashing back her 
| brown curls.” 

** Yea, | hope so, too,” answered Robert, 
**not only for my sake, but for the sake of 
| some one else,” with a meaning little look 
| into Katie's blae eyes that set her heart all 

in a flatter, and made her cheeks as rosy as 
| the pink carnation she had been busy over. 
| ** Do you know who I mean, Katie?” 

** How should I ’" asked Katie, innocent- 
ily. ** I'm not good at guessing, you know.” 
* Try your lack,” suggested Robert. 

** Well, Miss Hant,” ventured Katie, with 


‘Miss Hunt, I hope not!” exclaimed 
Robert fervently. ‘* You know well enough 
who I mean, Katie. It's you.” 

**Me!” and the rosy color flew all over 
Katie's pretty face, and her blue eyes fell be- 
neath Robert's gaze. 

“Yea, you little hypocrite,” exclaimed 
Robert, ** you knew all along that I cared for 
you, Confess, now.” 

** Asa friend, of course,’ admitted Katie. 

** Asa friend, indeed!" exclaimed Robert, 
slipping ove arm about her waist. ‘* When 
I come back from California, will you marry 
me, Katie’ 

“If you want me to, 
dewurely. 

** Well, Ido want you to,” answered Robert, 
and kissed her. 

The next day he went away from Lonsdale. 

‘I've brought you something to help 
make yor remember me,” he said, when he 
came to bid Katie good-bye, and pat down a 
pot of forget-me-nots on the window-sill. 
The sun shone in and fell across the 
clusters of pure blue flowers, and Katie gave 
a cry of half joy at sight of them, and half 
sorrow to think Kobert was going away so 
goon 

**How beautifal they are!” she said, 
dropping ber fac» over the blossoms. When 
ashe lifted it, there were tears in her eyes. 

** Well, good-bye,” anid Robert, by and by; 
‘don't forget me, Katie, and be sure to 
write .” and then he kissed her tenderly and 
said good-bye, and Katie sat down behind 
her forget-me-nota to watch him go down the 
read and out of sight. 


answered Katie, 


“Dear me! I'm dying for a sight of the | 
green fields again '” 

The spesker lay back in her arm-chair and 
looked up at the narrow patch of blue ak 
overhead, about the only glimpse whi 
could be obtained from the little low tene- 
ment room that afforded any relief to the 
monotony which wrapped the scene in. Her 
face was pale and thin, and you would have 
known that she was an invalid by the weak 
voice in which she uttered the words, if you 
had not seen her face. The room emall 
and plain. There was little in it save what 
was necessary for comfort and daily use 
The brightest of all was « pot of 
me-note that 
Go epee Caneew; Go qrene lenven and Gel. 
cate blue blossoms were like a f t of 
the country’s beauty transplan to the 


“I know you are pining for the hills and 
the pare air, mother,” said a girl, who had 


not been aware of her entrance. 
could take you to ther. 


prescriptions to be had in the city,” and the 
girl's face was Tull of patient pain, and a 
little sigh ended the sentence; as she bent 
and kissed ber mothers wan face. 

“I dida't know that you heard me,” the 
women said. ‘I don't want to complain, 
Katie.” 

“I know that,” Katie said. ‘“ You never 
time that you 
were thinking of the old I know 
how you feel. It's like being shut up, here. 
I cant breathe sometimes, it seems to me, 
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growing dim and indistinct, and she would 
sit down feeling faint and dizzy. Dead! 
fas abe had loved him so! It could not 


Bat then, if living, why did she not hear 
from him / 

Bhe could not answer the question that 
her heart asked. 

This afternoon she sat down by the win- 
dow with her sewing. The air was warm 
and full of dust from the street below, in 
which vehicles were to and fro, fill- 
ing the scene with jar sounds, and 
making a discordant din which was a fitting 
accompaniment to Katie's thoughts. Over- 
head a bit of the blue sky shone down, and 
that little —- of it, from between the 
high aad dingy walls, was a tantalizing re- 
minder of the old life with its breadth and 
freedom among the bills. 

Her mother fell asleep presently, and 
Katie sewed on. She must work. There 
was no such word as rest for her. 

Saddenly she thought of Robert, and 
bent over and picked a cluster of forget- 
me-nots from a plant in the window and 
fastened it on her breast. No one could 
imagine how dear that simple little flower 
was to her. She had brought it into the 
city's dust and din because it was all she 
had to remember Robert by—except the 
love she bore him, and that was more than 
forget-me-nota. 

By and by she heard a step upon the stair. 
Presently some one knocked. 

She got up and went to the door and 
opened it. 

Some one, bronzed and bearded, came in. 
Katie looked at him wonderingly, and feel- 
ing a strange little flatter at her heart that 
she could not account for. 

** Don't you know me?” cried the stalwart 
fellow. 

**Robert! oh, Robert!" cried Katie, and 
by that time she was sobbing on‘his breast 
and his arms were holding her very, very 


clone. 

**My poor little darling,” cried Robert, 
kissing her over and over. ‘‘Ive come 
back at last, and [ think by the look of your 
face I ought to have come back long ago. 
You've been killing yourself with work 
and trouble.” 
That night, as they sat together, Katie, 
Robert, and Mrs. Sherryl, he told them of 
his life in California, and how it was that 
his letters did not reached Katie for so long. 
And then he told them how he had come 
back to Lonsdale and found them gone. 
Some one told him that he woald find them 
in the city, and thither he had turned in 
search of them. e 

‘They told me you took my forget-me- 
note with you,” he said. ‘I hunted high 
low, and inquired everywhere, but could find 
no traces of you. Chancing to pass this way, 
I looked up and saw the flowers in the win- 
dow, and I knew I had found you at last. 
To-morrow well say good-bye to the city, 
and get out where we can breathe.” 
And so Katie's forget-me-nots bi t 
back her lover to —" — 


—— — 


ANCIENT AND MODERN WEALTH. 


If now-a-days one is in possession of a 
— of he is almost wo: 
t is now supposed that the famil 
of Rhode Island is one of the riches in the 
land. They have built a monument worth 
#100,000. Mach is spoken of the fortunes 
of the Astors, Vanderbilt, Stewart and the 
Rothschilds, but all their wealth looks in- 
——- com with the fortanes of 
m times mus Philadelphus, in 
had a fortane of #350,000,000. Cleo- 
= drank a glass of wine in which was 
i ved a worth $40,000, Stewart, 
in New York, built a house that coat $500,000. 
What a pittance! Cicero $1,500 000 
for a country seat. Messella paid $2,000,000 
forab stead. 8 a, 8 or like 
Horace (ireeley, was worth $12 000 000, 
Tiberiotts left property worth $12,000 000. 
Now-a-days every oneis ifaman 
gets into bankruptcy with $100,000. Jalias 
Cesar owed $14,000 before he had any of- 
fice. Marous Antonias owed $1,500 000 on 
his election, March 7th, and paid it off March 
i5th. Not enough, he ward cleared 
$20 000 000. Now, if an entertainment cost 
$1,000, it makes old ‘s hair stand up- 
oo What is oi es old Roman times? 
sop, the poet, paid $400,000 for a single 
party. Celigala 
dolinrs 
d an ounce, and roasted pigs over fires 
made of nuts and raisins, The bedsteads of 
Heliogabalus were of pure silver and gold. 








84.000, 

The ity of Rome's theatres was 
fabulous, The of Sbarurus 
had 80,000 seats, the Coliseum 87.000 seats, 
beside 22,000 Rome had 
then between three millions of in- 


the Germans Vandals, a bis 
torian, reports from Rome 354 streets, 50 
golden statues, 56,597 palaces, 13,052 foun- 
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“ How odd of you to think somebody mast | 





STEAM-POWER | “Wedom't want half a dozen others.” be been once, bat her pretty face was her “I pray God that nothing may ever come | ‘Leave ue this instant,” she cried, an- 
had said simost crossly when she had men- cures. Gertrude | be bicing im this room.” between us ." she , earnestly. | grily, “*1f you have only come here to insult 
' je boned ry aye g | Ls} “You ewear thet it was he who”-the | ‘Somebody was in this room only « feu He was ing ber hand clasped tigbtly in | as.” 
00 an 0 them. “I you, Mies Van Werter,” calm voice trembled there, and she stopped. | minutes since ” bis own, It seemed so good, eo Messed, to! Honoria leanghed insolent! 
and so he had gome down fret, and she had | ** Oh, Richard! are sare?” Vimoent stared. * What do you mean? be near her again with no dark shadow) “ Wh don't you ash wy t call him « vil- 
promised to slip away quietly when ahe could, “I eweer it, thon't take it to heart, | Your fall must have disturbed your brain.” | looming between them. He could here | lain?” wail 
Wedding Oarda, Bill-Heads, | and tell no ome wh she was ’ | Gerty. It's the old story, that will be com | “I bad no fall. I was knocked down!” | dro: on hie knees, then and there, and | ‘I do not wish to know. I would rather 
Visiting Cards, Statements, | Meaawhile Roy Gildersleeve, lanily | tinued as long as there are foolish and | “ Geod God! You don't mean that -you thanked (od with « full beart, that it was so. | not heer anything can tell me If there 
Business Cards, Cirenlam, | back with his hat over bis eyes and arms Ubsoru; mee in the world. ‘s bese | cam mean that! Knocked down at mid- Alaa, be saw not the r trouble that | i anything I ought to hear, it shall come 
Booka, Checks, folded ander his beed, listening to the little | « wild im his life. There, "ae | t, and in my mother’s house’ Impos. | was to overtake him im the hour. | from Vietor's lips.” 
| plash and ripple of the water ageinst the | she tarned away, ‘‘ don't look so | IT can't believe it, You mast have! “Are you sure, quite sure,” he whispered * Look at him,” was the sneering anewer, 
of Titles, smphlot, | sides of the boat, was something an- | Were you fool enough to think him perfect?” been dreaming.” | presently, ‘that you love me just an well | ‘and see if he te capable of telling « fact 
: Paper Books, | usual in this generation— earnestly | * Yea,” sheanewered, still speaking slowly, “Dose that look like « dream ?” said the | now that you know of the diagracefal stigma | that you ought to learn at once 
amp | and intent Sane Ris Rotate Site SS SO | bas way Sunt, 25 en, age? coment, petating to bie wounded that must attach itself to me and mine! Khe did look; and she hed never seen 
LL | white. woman with hair, the Richard Van Werter looked after her as “Dees ome get wounds on hie heed Bhe hesitated a minute, and then said Vietor so terribly shaken. He was livid as 
. HER RINTING., woman who bad looked back smiled at she walked awsey with a pussied, half.re-| when he is dreaming? Does he get hie| ‘* You refer to your father, of course ?" | corpee, and helt ap his bands to her 
. | him over ber shoulder the night before. pentant expression on his dark face. ‘‘1 | senses knocked clean out of him, as hap- “Yea. To what other could I re. | piteously 
Apply personally or by letter te | am almost sorry I told her,” be said, under pened with me?” fer in such « connection | “I am doomed, doomed,” be moaned. 
DEACOM & PETERSON "C, weet oon easedam, | bis breath ; “and yet she would have found * A fall might oven do all that for a sleep- “Ok, Vietor,” she oried, “your father's | ‘' In one way or another, the devil fs bound 
’ The 4 --- 4 | | it out some Jay, when it would bave hart sins de not weigh one feather's weight with | to compass my ruin. It is useless to strug. 
319 Walnut Street, And no birds ." | ber more, ~ Cae Dee been tee anon Tm not a sleep welker, never was, / me. I have scarcely tof them. In ae I might as well submit at once '” 
Or at the Prin Office in the : ~ "A astified himee! bever @ to be deed, I should be in spite Hie tones 
Mudeon ‘bareet, Philetcipnia Ps. ™ It was Gertrude Van Werter's votes thet | late.” And pay Payne be ae aeaen an * Who have dealt you euch a blow?” | of them if I coald only be sure ” nanan tee ee re 
a —_—— roused him, and (ertrade Van Worter’e astt | distarbed. TY wish she hadu's looked “I'm as much in the dark as you are.” Khe stopped abruptly, and bit her lip “ Why wont you go?” she cried, sharply 
AFTER YEARS — stood looking down st him with «smile on | 91 me in that queer way,” be thought, “I) “Perhaps there are robbers in the house.” | ‘bh heavens!" she thought. ‘How near I | thrasting ont her hand at Honoria. “* Why 
‘ her fair face. | Wish she hadn't taken it so quietly. I can- “I don't think so.” was to betraying something that would have | wou't you leave us to ourselves 7” 
wartTan Pen TUS CatURDAY BYENINS Pest He laughed as be rose to his feet, and “| not understand her dumb ways ;" bat yet, in| He went on hastily to recount all that had wounded my poor Victor sorely.” ** Hecause I have not told what I came to 
SY GLEN canes. . swered gayly, his heart, there was a feeling of exultation, under hie own observation. Vin-/ He saw her confusion, and searched her | tell.” ’ 
— “ T met 0 lady im the meade, nevertheless, He knew Gertrude well enough es oe » pale and red, | sweet face over and over in sad uncertainty “ T will not hear it.” 
How should you guess that my heart was breaking, Full beautiful—a tairy's child to know that her natare, week and vacillat- | and pale and ® dozen times at least | = “‘Dora,” he said, in a @harp, quick tone,| “‘ You stall hear it! I have waited days 


Her hair was long, her foot was light, 
And : 


As | langhed and talked wit you ty to day? ap wild. 


| have dreamed my dream, and known its waking, 
And lived to bear it as best | may. 

The sunshine falls as brightly as ever— Werter? 
The birds are warbling from every tree— 

The men go to and fro at their labor, 
And the children are shouting in noisy gice. 


still the landacape anc before me— 
The heer winds to the bu ~)-+ 

And the ptnes tnat darken the dusky uplands 
Sway in the west wind blowing free. 


The same old spot! I conld dream bot an hour 
Had passed since | stood by our cedar-tree-- 


rest 


said as she took ber seat. ‘Its not quite 
six o'clock yet. We have two hours at least.” 
She looked up with a little ** Not 
uite, Mr. G ve. There to be a 
oe at the house to-night, you remember, 
Kut the charm that bang over field and river and I must have time to dress. Promise 
And parpie hills, is lost to me | me that, or I'll not go.” 

’ 1 No fair to-morrow, ad | " be said as she half rose, 
esti eenes diiped tm the comeptane aioe, you like, only stay ;" and she sat 
Shall paint these scenes as once | kmew them, ed aregy bead nedpegr bgt or 

into water as they glided 


Or tint the rose under last year's snow | 
prance ees ieee a 
POND-LILIES, iss sviet Genute van wore 
® face was not perfect by any means, and Roy 
— + Gilderalee yh ey her a te 
ws THE saTU v sat in that graceful atti her 

— — ee oe arms folded on the side of the boat and ber 

BY ANNE L. FORCELLE. face turned slightly away from him, won- 
— dered what it was about her that had at- 
“ Pond-lilies are fairest, tracted him at the first, and what it was that 

ae ee, made him feel toward her as he did. 
Ot all our ea 7s In repose, her face was not, strictly speak- 
- ing, an attractive one. Her features were 
lt was a low, sweet voice which floated fanitlesaly regular, but she mal my and 
through the darkness on the quiet air, and | cold-looking. It was only when e 
Roy Gildersleeve, hearing it, roused himself | that one saw her at ber best—then the faint 
from the lazy, dream-like state into which he | flush which came to her cheeks and her 
had fallen, on the veranda alone with his | wonderful smile transfigured her com y. 
cigar, and rose to his feet. **T always feel when Miss Van Werter 

**Miss Van Werter,” he said. ‘‘ Where "said a young gentleman desoribing 
can she have been?” And then he went | ber toa friend, ‘‘as Pygmalion must have 
quickly down the steps and toward the | felt when his statue came to life ;" and that 
shrubbery, in the direction from which the | was precisely the effect she always produced. 
voice seemed to come. ” Pan's understand it,” said Roy to bim- 

‘You look like a veritable pond.lily your- | self ; but when she looked up and smiled at 
self, Miss Van Werter,” he said as be joined | him, he did not wish to, he was content to 
the slender white-robed figure coming up | have it so. 
the garden path in the deepening twilight. ** How strange it is that the lilies will not 
‘*May I ask where you have been ?” stay open all the time!" she said ; ** they are 

** See!" she held out her hands, laden with | morning flowers. Why are you so silent, Mr. 
a fragrant burden; ‘‘I have been down on Gilderaleeve? You have scarcely spoken to 
the pond.” me. Are you vexed?” 

** You have not been there alone ?” “Pardon me if I have been ansocial,” 

She heard the little anxious tremor in his | he answered. ‘‘1 was thinking.” 
voice, and answered with a low laugh, She shook her head impatiently. ‘' Don't 

**Yes—alone. It was very pleasant, Mr. | talk society, please. I am tired of it. Of 
Gildersleeve.” what where you thinking?” 

** You ought not to have gone; the boat is “Of you,” 
unsefe—liable to upset at any moment, un- ** Thanks,” she said. ‘ Now, having done 
leas very skilfally managed; you must not | your duty as a gentleman, tell me the truth 
vo again, alone.” ike a man.” 

They were near the house now, and Roy **I will,” beanswered. ‘I was wondering, 
Gilderaleeve seeing a tall figure coming | Miss Van Werter, why it is that I love you.’ 
rapidly toward them, stopped short. 

** It ia your cousin,” he said 

And then the new-comer spoke, quickly, 
almost barsbly. 

** In that you, Gertrude ?” 

* Yes—it is I.” Unconscionsly there was 
a little tane of weariness in (Gertrude Van 
Werter's voice; it was as though she were 
tired of being ‘hunted up” and called to ac- 
count, ‘* Did you want me, Richard /” 

‘You are very careless to stay out so 
late,” he said, touching her light dress. 
** Your clothes are damp already.’ 





turned away almost ooldly. 
**Gertrude.” Something in the voice 
eyelids veil the blue eyes. 
loved any woman as 


love me!" 


**How many more are coming, Miss Van | 


“None. Richard has gone to town to that | Kichard Van Werter's ‘* Castles d’ 
horrid hospital, and I ran away from the | were built with that word for the 


**Thank you very much for so doing,” he | That night Roy Gildersleeve found the 


A crimson tide surged over her face even to | dripping like a water-rat. 
her bright hair for a moment, and then she | 
‘Thank you | distress, 
again for your candor. Let us go back now.” | sure enough,” he said. 


something in the earnest face beside her, | this condition?” 
made the proud head droop, and the white | 
**L have never | had occurred 
do you!-you can | 
save me or ruin me with one word. Do you | and the terrible blow he had received so un- 


** Don't!" she said, trying weakly to draw | 
her hands away from his eager clasp. | 


| ing about some things, was bard aad un- 
| yielding about others. 

** She will never forgive bim, ‘he thought ; 
| “never while she lives, and 4 


: 


| corner-stone. 


locket in bis room, lying on the table beside 

bertrade had given him 
little brown bud 
which had blossomed and closed again —and 
he knew that bis sin had found him out, 

That night there was a sudden alarm in 
the great house. Hurrying feet, hushed, 
frightened voices, and terror-stricken faces. 
Gertrude Van Werter bad d 

Bhe had gone to her room early, pleading 
headache as an exouse, but Gracie Delaney, 

ing by her door, late im the evening, had 

»ked in, and found it empty. 

There bad been a heavy shower during the 
evening, and the rain, drifted in by the gale, 
had flooded the flour and the fur- 
nitare ; a vase of pond-lilies had been over. 
turned by the wind, the vase broken, and 
the lilies scattered over the table and floor ; 
evidently Gertrude had been « long time 
absent—she must have gone before the 
storm 

And so they searched and called, but all 
in vain; but when the clouds cleared away 
and the moon shone out clear and bright, it 
saw, lying on the dark bosom of the pond, 
a boat —empty and overturned, and lookin 
down deep into the water it sew « pale, col 
face, with long, fair hair clinging around it, 
smiling peacefully down iow the pond. 
lihes. 
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A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD: 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 





** Of course I shall help you up.” 

They made their way slowly to Mr. 
Ketohem's room. N acomed to have 
taken the alarm, for nobody met them in the 
ayn and not the alightest stir could now 

heard anywhere in the house. 
** This is fortunate,” panted Vem when 
the bed-room door was closed and od 
behind them. ‘We are spared the neces- 
sity of inventing any excuse for this most 
lar affair.” 

lawyer looked hard at him, bat said 
nothing. 

Vinoent now pacehe to dress the wound 
Mr. Ketchem reosived. ile did this 
deftly and carefully, and discovered to his 
it was comparatively alight, and no 
evil whatever was likely to result from it. 

** A little alee prorbaedy Sele et my 
sir, I'm glad of that ob, I'm glad of that.” 
** Why are you glad?” 

The young man seemed confused. “ For 

& variety of reasona,” he returned at last, in 

an evasive manner. ‘‘In the first place, 

‘ou are a friend of the family, and we all are 
of you." 

‘That is nonsense!" interrupted Mr. 
Ketohem, impatiently. ‘‘ Tell me the true 
reason, or tell me none at all.” 

** Then I'll tell you none at all.” 

He drew near the door as be said this, and 

—>~ there; buat finally turned and went 
again. 

** May I ask a favor of you, Mr. Ketchem ?" 

he said, his lips white and trembling. 

“Eb? A dozen if you like, young man.” 

** One will content me.” 

** What in it?” 

“Your promise that you will not mention 





CHAPTER XIX. | 
| 
| 
| When Mr. Ketchem came to himself again, | 
| he was lying prone on the floor of the lower 
| hall,and Vincent Kaynham was k ling be- 


A BAFFLING MYSTERY. 


the ocourrences of this night tognybody. ” 
** Go to the devil! What will be the a 
of speaking of it?” 

Vincent looked very grave. ‘I know, but 
you do not. If you speak of what has hap 
poned, inquiries are sure to be set on foot 
that may prove fatal to one momber of this 

hold.” 





j side him, copiously deluging his head and } 
face with oold water. 
* Ugh!” he gasped, and sat bolt upright, 


Vincent laughed at his comical look of 
* T thought you were a dead man, | 
** Do tell me what 
| bas happened that I should find you here in 


Mr. Ketobem instantly remembered all that 
the stealthy footsteps in the 
, the two dark tigures in the library, 


| expectedly. 
“I might just as well ask why you are 
, young man,” be said, sternly. 








** Don't!" she said, almost sharply, draw- | ‘‘ What would Kicbard say?” | ‘* My dear sir, | came to play the good Sa- 
ing away from him. ‘ The dew will not ‘Richard!’ He —, away = that iene for aw! one benefit, Bah! | 
bh : i sh 1 Rich- rnfal repetition. ‘‘I forgot. You are | how very ung ul you are. 
ard.” 7. en ee ane a ootintent “ | The lawyer eyed that bright, handsome 


* No,” she answered simply. 
opt but it has always been expected that 
f ould marry bim, 

Ob, Roy, what shall I do?” 


And then she went in--her white dress 
trailing behind her; ber hair, slipping from 
its fastening, veiling her shoul ; her 
broad bat hanging by its ribbons from ber 
arm; and the two men followed her. 

How beautifal she looked as she stood 
distribatipg ber treasures among the eager 
group which surrounded ber. The bright 
light shone fall upon her—on the glittering 
wgves of her loosened hair, on her fair face 
with its marvellous delicacy of form and 
coloring, on her slender figure wonderfully 
eraceful in every attitude and movement, 
on her white dress, soiled and torn, and 
clinging around her in damp folda, And as 
she stood there, with the lilies in her hands 
and lying on her bosom, Roy Gildersleeve's 
thoughts went back to a wonderful picture 
that ne had seen years ayo far over the sea. 
He almost fancied that there shone around 
her head on ee me as there had been 
around the beautiful head in the picture. 
loves thesn. ‘One for Captain Barmlento, be. | last ¥ 
oves them. One for iento, t ? 
canse, although he doean't care for them, he | ‘'I hope so,” he said softly. *‘* Nothing 
must not be slighted. Only one for you, | can come between us now, Gertrude. 

Mic b ou scolded me. te! | 
are poeyhee Jon have them all.” | side him, ber face tarned toward his. Her 

‘And you have none,” said Roy; ‘are | fair hair floating unconfined, and covering 
you always as generous, Mies Van Werter?” | her shoulders with its shining waves, bes 
” She gave him a swift glance, but before | dress of pale-blue falling around ber in 
she could speak, her cousin interposed. | shimmering folds. A knot of lily buds at 

“* Not another moment in that dress, Ger- | her bosom. ‘‘ Tell me again that you love 
trude. I order dry clothing at once. I am me,” he whispered. ‘‘I am not sure that 
your guardian for the present, and you | ape | Dopey spirit afterall. Un- 
mus “i | dium ” . 

hy a moment as though balf **Tlove you,” sbe said. “I trust you. I 
inclined to rebel, but, meeting his authori- | believe in you with my whole heart.’ 
tative gaze, flashed and turned away, with | The next day at dusk, Richard Van Werter 
evident annoyance in her manner. ‘ | returned, his stern face looking sterner than 

** As you “ghe said. ‘‘I will go.” | ever with a wearied, worn look upon it which 

At the foot of the stairs some one touched | was un J, and a sane hn a sudden 
Cildeedee Ny oo Secs bakin’ bor,” |" You are tired,” abe. seid, a be joined 

i i , o ’ ’ ‘ 

ori beg oe aaate ” he said, ** iil you | her in the veranda. “‘ Have you been wor- 

= these?” He held a little ~~ in his | a, yy | —~ pee yy i 
" 0, 4 , 
wip } sofa —— 1 aie face darkened as be saw Koy (hideraiceve in 

“I got them myself this morning,” he ex- | the garden below, and saw the look in Ger- 
plained. for them | trude’s eyes as she retarned his bow and 
smile. *' I hate that man!” he said savage- 
ly as the tall by. 

7 Gertrude LJ + “You 
are out of temper as usual,’ she said. “1 
will leave you to yourself.” 

Bhe was , bat be caught her arm. 
** Stop!" be . “DT eee what has 

pened. Gertrude you have—" 

‘I bave promised to be Roy Gilder. 
sleeve's wife.” She met his angry eyes 


angry. 


**Do you love me?” 

The color came to her downcast face 
again, deeper than before. ‘ Yes,” she an- 
awered softly. ‘' I am afraid I do, Roy.” 
That t every one wondered at the 
change in Gertrude Van Werter—she seemed 


less manner was C .. She was bright, 
sparkling, Jerfully ¢ ting 

**You almost frighten me,” said Hoy, as 
after a bewildering waltz, they stood for a 
moment in a curtained recess. ‘* You are 
so unreal to-night. What is it, my darling?" 
** Happiness,’ she answered. ** Ob, Koy!” 








ful light in ber eyes. *‘* Will it 








@ven him in the parlor. : = 
with a li shadow of wonderment on 
face, Ah, was all. bravely. ‘* Let me go, Cousin Richard. 
“Do you really care for that?” she said,| ‘‘You may he said, dropping her 
4s a child might have done. ‘‘It will bloom | arm, ** bat you take —— from 
to morrow, and may be the finest one of all.” | me to your promised husband?" fe put 
“T bope so,” be ssid, and then as sbe | little locket in ber band. Look at 
turned, he looked up at her with a pleading | it,” be said, and going to the lighted window, 
look on his handsome face. ‘‘ To-morrow? | she ‘did so. Touching & spring, a sweet, 
Will you let me row you on the pond to- | girlish face smiled up at ber, and on the 
morrow at sunset?” other side, beneath a ring of soft bair which 








She hesitated a nt “I t pro- | glittered like = gold, she saw the inscrip- 
mine,” she said, ‘‘ Richard may not like me , tion ‘RK. «. to Alice. 
to go ;” and then, seeing his ; i ent,| ‘°° Well? said Kichard, watching ber nar- 


* Will you give it him?’ 


looked beck shoulder. “ ly. 
= ~—l de it bis?” The pale face looked up at 


she said, smiling this time, | 
4 him searchingly. 
The next evening at sanset, Roy Gilder-/ ‘It is Koy Gildersleeve's, The woman 


tlee itting in the little boat, waiting | who sent it back to bia died this morning 
for Miss Van Warter. at the hospital A beauty she must have 








**Not en- | face half-distrastfally. 


| ** You ehoose to play the roi alone,” he | 


@ will be so harsh, so | muttered. ‘* That 


It was the first time she had ever called | nesses when one does a good deed.” 
him by that name, and a triumphant look | 
came into his eyes. ‘‘ Answer me,” he said, | least disooncerted. 


| 


almost transfigured. Her usually coldly list- | 


is unnatural. It is ho- 
|} man nature to want an abundance of wit- 





Vincent laughed alond now, not in a 


** You see, sir,” he said, frankly, * I wish. | 


ed to avoid alarming the house, if possible. | 
| My mother would have been deepl 
if she bad seen you lying so still and white | glare of the «nn, shining in upon his face him.” 


| 


y shooked | 


nh 4, 





as you were a t ainoe. » Lows | 

doing by myself all that could be done to | 

restore you to consciousness.” | 
* Hamph.’ | 
* You received an ugly blow on the head, 


| air, Here's a deep gash, and your hair is 


clinging to him, aud looking up at bim with , 
® wonder 


He looked down at her as she stood be- | 


matted with blood, Oowme up to my room if 
you are strong enough to walk, and I will 
dress your wound. Afterwards you oan tell 
me how you got it.” 

Mr. Ketobem growled out some indistinct | 





reply. After sitting with his hand pressed | 
to his forehead for a tor two, he said | 
abruptly : 


* You have not told me how you happen- 
ed to be on the scene so opportanely.” 

It had suddenly coourred to him that Vin- 
cout's might be the fyure he bad seen bend- 
ing over the couch. It was a wild thought, 
bat it would come. 

‘* No,” the young man returned, calmly 
* Bat I can do so in a very few words. I | 
had « bad dream, and could not rest after 
i. While | was tossing on my oouch, I 
heard what sounded like a heavy fall, fol 
lowed by a stifled groan, down in this direc 
tion. Of course I yot up, and came hurry 
ing down. You were lying here senseless.’ 

** In the passage ’" 

‘In the passage, exactly where you are | 
now. 

The lawyer felt Lewildered and at « lows. 
He looked at Vincent's dress. That murder 
ous figure had stood by the couch in bis | 
shirt and drawers. Lat Vincent was dressed 
throughboat, except that his feet were bare ; 
and bis clothes bore anmistakable evidence | 
that they had been hastily pat on 

He detected Mr. Ketchems glance, and 
looked down at his own somewhat sloven- 
ly-clad figure. ‘‘One can't wait to make | 
bimself neat when robbery and marder, for | 
anght he knows, may be going on in the 
house, be said. 

** Oh, no, no!” 

Mr. Ketchem already felt ashamed of his 

t P . “Im an old fool,” 
he muttered, ** you will do best not to mind 





me. 

* Bat I shall mind you —enough, at least, 
to get you more comfurtable quarters, Come 
along, =r. 

The lawyer staggered to his feet. But 
instead of tarning to the staircase, he pushed 
open the library door -which was close shut 
again and cried out sharply 

** Hold the light, Vincent. If anybody in 
in this room, | mean to know it.” 

Vimeent crossed the threshold, and trod 
the cireuit of the room, passing close to the 
coueb in doing this. Nobody was there 
the two wmysteriwus figures bad vanished 
atterly. 

“Are you satisfied, sir?’ asked Vincent, 
as be came slowly back on the oppusite side 
from which he had gone in. 

* Perfectly sw. 


| fally 


| animation 


| morning, 


“To whom do you refer?" 

** I decline to tell you,” 

The lawyer studiod Vincent's agitated face 
for a few moments. ‘I promise,” he said 
at last. “ But how am I to account for my 
broken head ?" 

**In any manner you please.” 

He unlocked the door and crossed the 
threshold. ‘ You are very good, Mr. Ketoh 
om,” he said, then looking back. ‘If the 
truth ever comes out, | am sure you will not 
regret your kindness and forbearance at the 
present time.” 

With the last word he was gone, and Mr. 
Ketchem was left alone. 

Watching and waiting there by himself in 
the stillness of the night, he mused. 

What had actually happened? Whose 
were those dark figures he had seen? Did 
one of them belong to that most unfortunate 
and unhappy man, Victor Raynham? Vin 
cent'’s mysterious words seem to point to 
something of the sort. Whose, then, was 
the other figure? and had he prevented 
murder by appearing ft the library door so 


»rtanely 
"ie could pot tell. Everything seemed 
dark and pais At last, wearied out 
with thought and vain conjecture, he threw 
himself on the bed and slept until the yellow 


through the half-open window, awoke him 

But the morning brought no solution 
to the riddle that had puzzled him during the 
hours of the night. 


CHAPTER XX 
THE BITTEREAT BLOW OF ALI 
Vietor Raynham did not come down to 
breakfast with the rest that morning. In 


* Yea, if will lend me the use of your 
shoulder. I'm a little shaky in the legs yet.” 


wholly unlike that in which he had last 
one, “let me pat one question that is of 


are many things 
‘No matter. 
* You shall not. 


my darling. 
matter in hands of God, He will 
all things olear in his own time.” 
y, but she shiv. 


** Yea,” she returned 
ered aa she 3. 

Victor made haate to change the subject ; 
and he did this so gracefully and well that 
he and Dora came nearer to a perfect under. 
standing than they had done for many a 


weary day. 

Presently an interruption ooourred. They 
were sitting close together, hand clasped in 
hand, when footsteps became audible in the 
winding and so close upon them that 
py A rely time to spring apart before 
a w fell on the nm tarf at their feet. 

Tt was a woman's shadow, and of course 
a woman followed close a it, 

Victor started to hia feet with a lond ex 

5 ai of + ded ne Then he atood 
petrified. 
** Honoria Vanoe !" he oried out. 
poesible ?” 

It was indeed the beautifal mistress of 
Lotus Lodge. But she was ten times more 
bewildering than ever, with a rich orimaon 
burning in either cheok, and a strange 
sparkle lighting up her wondrous eyes. 

She did not speak, but stood lookin 

straight at Victor, as if she intended to 

him through and through. He cowered under 
her atoadfaat gaze, and his head dropped on 
hia breast, 

‘May I ask what brin you to this 
place, Honoria Vanoo ” he began. 

Still she deigued him no answer. Dora 
began to stare from one to the other in in 








oredulous surprise. What did it all moan ? 
How did it happen that Victor knew the 
woman and had never spoken of her before? 
Why did he now speak of her by another 
name?” 

** Vietor,” she said, gently, ‘‘ have you not 
made a mistake’ This lady ia Miss Vey 
** Miaa Peyton ?” 

“You; Mina Peyton, of Lotas Lodge.” 

““ Ah!” he started, and the color came 








with dignity 


| compre 


| tor 


point of fact, it was nearly noon before he | 


made his 06 below stairs at all 

He seomed strangely dull and stupid and 
languid on first coming down. His mother 
tried ty put a little spirit into him, bat 
failed atterly 
tempt, aud was scarcely more successful 
He seemed cheerfal and contented enough, 
but stupid’ 

An ugly word, but no other expresses half 


| so clearly what I mean 


Mr. Ketohum had reasons for observing 
his condition ver clomely. And he was not 
pleased with what he saw. He felt his 
wounded head and knit bia brow thought 
Bat he did not give utterance to what 
was passing in his mind 


youny man. 
After the lapse of two or three hours, Vic 
tor beyan Wo recover something of bis usual 
He had been pale and listlons, 
for all the world like a person recovering 
from the effects of some powerful sedative 
Bat now his eyes brightened, and a very 
alight tinge of color came into hia cheeks 


| would «pea 


Dora made the second at | sheen of her 


| 


| up that old affair at 


A slight coldness, | 
| however, crept into his manner toward the | 


| It doesn't matter much, 


back to his cheeks again, ‘‘It ia strange I 
never mot her in any of my walks, I have 
often heard Mias Peyton's name mentioned 
Bat I never once thought of connecting her 
with Honoria Vance,” 

All this was said more to himeaelf than to 
either of hia auditors. Honoria amiled, bat 
in a half.scornfal manner, and at last con 
descended to speak to him, 

“Shall [tell you why you never met me 
in any of your walks?" she asked. 

He was silent, on hia side, now. ‘' You,” 
said Dora, speaking for bim, ‘' pray tell as.” 

** Because I took good care to k out of 
your way, sir,” her lovely, almond-shaped 
eyes glowing at him almost balefully. 

Once again did Dora constitute herself his 
mouth plece. ° 

* Why should you care keep out of his 
way, madam ?" on 

‘That ia my secret, Miss Desmond,” 
turning opon her abruptly. ‘ Bat I don't 
mind telling it to you have been watch 
ing Mr. Victor Kaynham. And I did not 
care that he should kuow he was being watch. 
ed until that fact ovuld be safely revealed to 


The poor girl stared hard at her. What 
could all this mean?) Mysteries wore deep 
ening, instead of coming any nearer a solu 
tion 

** L confess that you puzzle me,” she said, 
“IT find myself at a loss to 


end your reasons for watohing Vio 


and days for this ee and am not 
to be baffled now. I oan put what I have to 
tell into « single sentence, if you insist.” 
“ Do so,” said Dora, folding ber arma. 
(TO BE CONTINERD, ) 
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Leonard Parish's Wife. 


WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 


It was one of those fv 


ate gh yt “g- pe Lana 

aed -¥ ry 
love with her brunetie face, and in 
aaa net mating Har Rae 
young. ard 


if 
li 


house, bat a stone's throw from Leonard’ 
home. 
Dr. Parish was grieved and bat 


concluded to make the best of « 
and so took them home. For a few months 
all went smoothly, and they imagined 
selves in Paradise. 


If she wanted to go to # picnic, or merry. 
making of any kind, and weather prevented, 
she would pout forhours, She wanted more 


and forbearance, 
bat in vain, and at bie own flery 
temper was aroused, and « hot scene en- 
sved. They had a terrible time, and Kate 
declared she was a fuol ever to marry > 
and would not speak for days after, Ho 
went on, from bad to worse, and at last she 
began to threaten to leave him. When it 
came to that, Leonard quietly told her he 
thought she Aad better leave him, that he 
was sure they never could be happy together, 
and this life of contention was avendurable. 
‘No doabt you would be glad to got rid 
of me, that you might marry some one more 
suited to your taste,” ahe sneered. 
‘Hash !” he said, with that white look on 
hia face that always frightened her, ‘You 
know me better than that. You know that! 
think it would be « sin for either of us ever 
to marry while the other lived, and God 
knows I have not been so happy in my mar. 
ried life that I should care to repeat it again. 
I will go my way, and you go yours, Our 
lives are ruined; but we ahall be leas mise- 
rable apart than together.” 
‘My life in not ruined,” she sneered. 
** Don t ieaagine that I shall droup aad pine 
if I leave you. I have an anele, who offered 
tw take mo to Europe once and give me a 
musical education, I was insane enc to 
prefer marrying you, and so ref bis 
offer, Now TY atval accept it, and gu and be 
eagetee than I ever was before.” 

» she went. They had been married but 
eighteen months , she was but a few mouths 
past seventeen, and he was not yet tweaty- 
ope, Yet they had passed through of 
minery, and both lives were cubist. 

Bhe sailed for Ku with her unole 
within a month after abe left him, he re 
mained at home for half « year, denied him 
self all society, and applied himself to his 
books. Theu the war Glebe out, end he en 
linted, almuat ylad of the cuntest, ainoe it 
gave him an opportunity t forget his 
troubles in scenes of ercitement and danger. 
He eulisted as a private, served sia yearn, 








“Of course you do. What should you 
know about the matter? Nothing, since you 
are the | last person to whom that man 
of it.” 

She pointed at Victor, There waa a sur 
pomes malevolence in her tone of voice, a 

alf angry oe breaking through the 
uvely eyes 

* To what matter do you refer ? 

** Shall I tell her, Victor ” 

“Of course you may tell her,” he ox 
claimed, passionately‘ Or rather you may | 
tell me what you mean, for I am as rdomes | 
in the dark as she in.” 

** Quite sure? 

** Porfeotly 


unless you intend ty bring 
eugdown , and you 


will not be sach a fool.” 

“Hamph! T may 

“As you please, madam 1 sheald have 
told Dora the whole story myself, some day 
It will come quite 


| as gracefally from your lips, no doabt 


“I beheve my bead isn't just right this | 


he said, apologizing fur bin ab 
sent manner, ‘I feel an if there were a 
dozen trip-hammers knocking about wy 
temples.” 

“You need the fresh air,” said Dora 

This was an invitation not to be declined 
Vietor tacked her arm under his, and mat- 
tering some Bonsensical wish alout ‘tuck 
ing ber bodily into his heart,” be led her vat 
upon the lawn. 

It was @ lovely day, lazy and lnxarious 
with widsammer scents and sounds. There 
was the whirr of wings in the air, the drone 
of insect life in the long grasses, and the 
purple richness of the richest season of the 
year spread ite glories over bill aud dale and 
river and sky— all that made up the beauti 
fal landscape. 

The lovers wandered on to a little bench 
standing in the shaduw of sume trees, and 
then sat down. 

** Everything ia so beantiful,” marmared 
Vietor; “and I am so happy now that I 
know you love me tow well ever to doubt me 
aya 

Dora smiled, bat a shudder a very slight 
shudder ran through her frame. Was she 
not deceiving him’ Had she ever really 
given up her old, torturing doubts’? 


Iie sat down on the bench again, and tried 
to pat on an wir of resignation Bat Dora, 
red vee at him with «a sick feeling at ber 
heart, saw that his ayitation was extreme, 
and he controlled it with diMflculty 


“To what story du you refer’ she mur. | 
mured faint! 
He looked at Honora The beaatifal | 


Jezebel seemed to atady with herself for a | 
minute or two befure she answered. At last 


| whe said 
**Come into the garden with me | 


* Permit me to ask a question in my turn, 
Mins Desmond It i this, Does Victor 
Kaynham profess ty love you, and has he 
asked you to be hia wife? 

Dore drew back indiguantly 

“You bave no nyht ty encroach on sach 
subjects, uadam 

* You mistake. I hare « right 
mist that you shall anawer me 

An indefinable q@wething in her manner 
drew « confession of the truth from Doras 
lips 

He does love me 
to be his wife 


and I in 


and be has asked! mo 


* Then he ia a villain 

At those most singular words, Victor 
stared hard at her, sought ty rise from the 
bench where be was sitting, and fell back 


eyein, gruening audibly 

Dore naw bow white and helpless he looked, 
and love pot the better of her Obey ing a. 
sudden lmpalse abe sprang focwxed, caught 
up one of bis bands which dangled liuap 
and verveless at bis sile, and rained it ww her 


lips over and over ayain 


was discharged as a colonel, with one empty 
sleeve, and breveted « general. In all those 
years he had been absent from the svuciety 
of women, bad thonght only of war, aad 
things thereunto pertaining Consequently 
he had not beew thrown in the way of temp 
tation, had not been tried Hut be came 
home to fod bimeaelf «a hero in his own oity, 
to be smiled upon by fair faces, lo have 
bright eyes healk tute bis, and seft hugers 
clasp his one hand, ‘ (ieneral Varah,” 
as he was now known, was « hero, cover 
ed with honurs, haudsome an «a bronse 
statue, and many were the parties, sucia 
bles and escursions gotten up in his behalf 

That old eflair of hia was forgotten, by 
many, bet known by others, and ouly balf 
romemberod by any. Nearly seven years of 
etcitement and change bad passed, since be 


aud hin wife separated, and the majority of 
those who koew the circumstances were uo 
longer there, and he was regarded by all asa 
single man, and a © good cateh A fow 
theuyht of bim asa grass widewer, and 
Others supposed hin to be in reality « 
widower, But bis father had died during 
the war, leaving him « fine property, aud be 


was now General Parish, fauous, handsome, 


| rieh, aud seuyht, and admired by all 


As for him, be cever mentioned that dark 
page iu bin lifos history to any living sual 
It seemed to bins it was known w all He 
felt himself « branded man, and wherever 
he went he theaght people read in his face 


the story of his separation from hie wife 
He could net make « hermit of Dinself, 
poople would ask bin out, aud after he had 


accepted « few invitations, be foand hiuself 
growing foud of mocety, and before he 
realized it, be was in the whirlpool of fash 
wonatble dissipation , concerts, balls, theatres 
and ope tas 

Lveryeahere be went, he saw the face of 
Ada Lancaster It was always just opposite 
him at the opera, always just one side, su he 
sae the fair profile, at the theatre, and it 
whirled by him tn the mazes of the dance, 


at ball and bop She seemed to bim lke 
onue fair, white saint, that he could yaze up 
ty with worshipful eyes, but could not reach 


Sometimes be took ber and her mother 
out to operas and concerts, he never waited 


apeu youny ladies, save when a rn panied 


by mothers, of chaperones, Sometimes she 
whirled upoo his ope aru in the danve, aud 
stuiled up inte his face with her clear, saint 
like eves, yet always she seemed so far away, 
se high up out of his reach He knew be 
had no right to love ber--knew that he was 


walled away from her, and supposed that she 
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ry eyes Gashed, his whole face 
glowed, he drew her closer, aod burning 
words quivered epon bis lipe, then saddenly 
ebecking bimeri{, aed drawing beck, be said 
evldiy, Pardon me, I bed nearly forgotten 
for the first time in eight years, thet | wae 
fettered. 1 beg your f stgiveness, Mus les 
easter, but there are times when « man fur 
gets everything, bat his heart, aod thie is 
woe ‘i we pot inte temptation, 
should be a strongly emphasized portion of 
my preyer. Let us return to the ball room 

Khe placed her hand upon hwarm ‘No, 

she said, mot anti you etplaia What deo 
you ween by thie talk of parvon and forgive | 
nee What here you dune, and how have 
yuu given cause fur offence | do not ander 

i: 


E 


He looked dowa apo her fece, and saw 
thet the expression was one of wonder and 
surprise alone, and then he knew that she 
hed not heard his 

‘le 1 possttle,” he said, ‘that you do 
not knoe my bietery’ | had supposed it 
familiar t sil Have you never heard, Mine 
Ada, thet | am & married man ° 

Hhe drew beck from bim as if he had 
strack ber, Her face flushed crimson, and 
then paled ote pn, te she did not | 
epeak. Thea he told the story in a few | 
ewilt words, “1 hed supposed you knew of 
thie,” be anid, “or | woald never have en 
rad 9 presence, I loved you lung ago, 
in from the first of my seqneintance | 
with you, end I could not resist seeking your 


society Hat! hoped te conceal myluve never | coart, oy vbtain # divorce. 
teonget te express it to you: Tu night I for. | one 

gt myself for one moment, and almost | past experience is suMicient 
It was wrong, | oar interview, I will take my departure. 


spoke whet was in my heart 
I know, and if you will but pardon me, | 
= never by word of act to offend again 
will go ewey 
“Ne, ma,” she iaterrupted, “you must 
pot goaway. Son did not turn your back | 


the enemy in the heat of battle, but braved | of our meoting, | have waited for thie boar, | spvllin 


danger’ Why not do so now, instead of 
fleeing like a coward = Ntay here, meet me 
daily, learn to think of me only as your 
{, whet I will be from thie moment 
@ can conquer oar hearts, and we will, My ' 
friend let us pot be cowardly, let us not give 
society aught to gossip over by forswearing 
each there compan tonal ip We oan meet, 
and dance, and converse a4 we have done, 
and ne word of love, no Mheug'! of lowe pes 


between us Now we must retarn to the ball 
rm, TL believe I promised you the next 
quadrille 


Aud wo the days went on, and « year pass. | 
@l, and ne one knew their secret Some 
times ramet coupled their names toyether, 


but pgpple bed nearly grown tired watting 
for ane Varieh to chowse a wife from 
the many fair women he could have for the 
aahiog, and conclude! be was tovulnerable 
The pere head been Mering with the 


name Mile Nietert, « remarkable song 
stress, why bad won laurels in several neigh 
bering cities, aud whe was to make her 
slebut there that evening, December —* 
Just from Earope, where «be had received | 
the must thorungh edacetion and won laurel, 
she was destined to have «a world wide repa 
tation ere many years passed over ber head, 
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HAD SHE BUT KNOWN. 


BY THEODORE GIFT. 


; bat SF gh yt: true 
to me — ane would never du 
wo afterward ; and, ¥ g eyed 


then, = re of en idle flirtation, of whispering prett 
‘ergot A still, quiet dey ie Febreary; the ait op bringlag blaches inte’ pretty 
| mild amd euft, and with « faint, pearly viris' chooks, is greater to you than the pre 
Barely, cascly base, through whieh the sus shone with the Jo rvation of your own honor and my peace 
| shy eweetness of « bride half shrouded in of mind, we are better apart. What would 
colored | ber misty veil  crosusss thrusting thes white | vou say, what would you think, if I acted as 
Sagem, } 47> See Seat ont © Se Gane ares you dor” 
servant loedeon ejsares « ie rosy “Women are diferent from men,” he 
Sr a eS | mrad tl tity 
hands. He | ; “ Yeu, I suppose they are. At an 
eo ae Se oe an il-stafled | yon aod I are so different that we coul 
wailing. clath figure of on ® monument Lever be together. No, Will, it is 
biasing oven, | ot--emptiness ; « small barking 1.4 the Girtations only. It is the want of 
your | st the of dacks as they emerged from firmness, the want of energy and purpose 
the mist om the gray silver of the Berpentine, 11,4 selfish (for it is selfish) weakness which 
. | @ girl sitting on « bench waiting: that was ruins your whole life, lets you put aside 
* Ween you left me, yeare ago,” be sl. Waiting? Yeu, dose not every ome ....hition, duty, and even honor, and keeps 
said, * you wid me you never to set know the unmistakable something whieh | ,... idling on shore while men are 
your eyes upon me agein—that — met AM LLL 4 ng over your bead for Shas? A few 
happy io the thoagst that vosans would di pectane » & sister ‘ eoks and the of profitiess - 
vide ws. Can you © eae you desire « ced ny tee: eho ape byg hen bv ay and mon’ plea 
very warm greeting from me now, Kath | eu me erplein what or 5 cae * You are n enough now, God knows ; 
are tell you, Nut restiessness! Thisgirlsstes 4.4 devilish hard on me, too,” replied her 
| still a if carved out of stone, her 


(e bow the soand ef her name, spoken 
by his voice, thrilled her. 

* Kapect, desire it,” she cried. ‘good 
beevens, con you not see that | have come 
back to you, with all the ald love renewed 
that I stand before you, craving to be taken 


beck inte your heart, and to be loved as of steedy, faraway 
| misty ayes No. 


yore! 
He turned his face to the window 


* You are still my wife,” he said, ‘ but I | of common discernment knows what I mean, 
I for. | sud would have agreed with me that Masie 4 ihe utter steadiness of her tone freezing 


have no love to give you, Katharine 


| 


hands | jover baaghtily in bis turn. ‘Any other 
folded on her knee to perfect, motionless woman might hase hesitated before blaming 
quiet pot an imp ‘ ‘t Her | 1,6 for not exiling myself on # three years 
face, # pretty, neat featured face, 109, oruise, when it was my love fur her which 
was pale and « trifle sad; but no shade of kept me bere; bat you are so cursedly 
impationce raffled the folded lips of the rigid. One might as well have a stone for a 

of the large, ary, | wife as you. Fuol thet 1 was to have ever 
don't koow what itis, fancied you had any womanly softness or 
aud i give it up; but every men and woman 1.) dernens in yoa!” 


** It wae a short-lived folly,” sbe anewer- 





ive you for all the misery you have caused | (pet name fur Margaret) Jorninghbam was 114 wrath even as it aroused it, “and it is 


me vat I cannot love you 


Her dark eyes flashed fire, ber whole | en minutes; wee game 


frame «ulvere Bhe clepebed ber Lauda, 
and glared at him with «ll the olden fury 
No,” she eried, “ you love another 


y your wide, | sew you gaze down upow 


A | Tenaysou bath i, were set more Grmly 
pole. white faced, pany creature, | saw hor | sud ~ bat here he was! 


waiting, and bed been waiting fur the lest .ied now. Good hy.” 

of the oven Nhe held out her hand, and he took it; 
pation, too, for eyes had acquired ® tnt only to half crash it in both of his as 
deeper shade of pain, the * perfect li ® he cried, ** Masie, do forgive me. I never 
meaot what I said. I thiok I'm half mad; 


b 
A tall, boend-chouldeed man of eight of at 1 will do better if you'll only stay with 


me. TN k out to your stepmother tw- 
her, as you weel to gaze at me. I hoow who | nine and tweaty ; brown eyes, brown, curly yal death tease ehe will say, No * and 


abe ie there ia little that concerns you I do | bair, crop 


notkoow. Hat, mark me, if you ever dare 
make that moun-feced creature your wife, 
I will kill her murder her in ovld bloud. 
fe 

* Oh, bush,” he interru TL will not 
hear you talk eo 
woman my wife while you live. How could 
1’ No, I eball not drag our names inte 
Ido not desire 


1 heve ne theagbts of marriage 


He tarned tw go, but she threw herself 
before him. ‘‘ Un, do not leave me,” she 
cried, ‘without one word of love. | have 
totled for years with the one hope of comi 
back to you 


Leonard, Levuard, you vel take me back.’ 
Her ory smote him to the heart. He put 
her gently from him 
++ Reshastas. he said, ‘1 forgive you for 
the past 


You left me of yoar own free will 


and aceord, aud blighted my whole life and 


embittered my manhowl All that is for 





My | nay it, thee being the nineteenth century? 
If tie ends | Bot at all in bis greetin 





| 


) on Jack's accoant, as | told you last night,’ 


We could not be happy to | with « alight shrug of her shoulders as Lieu 
You bave net materially changed, | tenant Travers cried oat, ** Hang Jack! You as you are doing now. I shall go tie devil fast 


given, but I cannot love you, | cannot speak 
one word of love tw you. Lam glad of your 
success, glad of the laurels yuu are winning, 
bat you ¢.n never be any wearer to me then | 
you new are 

qetber 

save to mature, aud 1 am no more patient 


than I used to be. Why live the vid an 
happy past over again ice farewell, we 
way vot meet again on thie earth 


i in that uliarly close, con- ‘ don’ ° 

viet out which our ladle ersnme nowa-dage o7 rec no ’ ee 
brown moustache ; a handsome, hearty face, grown even whiter than before, and ber 
browned also by outdoor exercise and breathing came hard and quick. 

foreign suns a face, the expression of which Then what con Ido? I wich to God I 
could be sweet and winniag 868 womens, Jo16 6 rich man, for your sake; but I will 


never make any | bat which was clouded naw by « look mized opply fora ship to-morrow. I'll never reat 
ull f 


up of annoyance, shame, and defiance an my promotion. I- Mazie, darling, 

pl t bination erpressed, yey! don't like that. I know I said the same 
envugh, in his very walk, expressed (need 1 year ago; but Ido mean it now. Mazie, 
wont you believe me’ Won't you be mine 
still?” 

‘Here before me, Mazie’ Lem se sorry, Whiter and whiter still, and the bosom 
bat I really could not get away sooner. An rising and falling in quick, beavy throbs, 
old friend of mine, Hammond of the Teath, like the waves of a great ocean ; bat the 
dele me at the club anewer came steady as « rock. 

‘1 always come here early that Jack may ‘No, Will, not yours any more. I do 





I have lived op the thonghts | enjoy bis swim withont ranning the risk of | iicve you, that you mean whet you say 


| any ones fine dress afterward,” now. but would you mean it a week hence ? 
she said, bardly waiting for his explanation, (aid you keep true to me true in my 
and taking away the band be was still bold. 034, Gf the word during the years we 
ing. Will Travers looked at ber more closely, night be parted? Should | be right in un- 
aud, as if glad to flad an exouse for the settling you and deoviviag my stepmother 
pallor on lip and brow, burst out for mlence in my case is a sort of deceit 

‘You are vexed at me for being late, and all for a fancy which would not last, 
Masio, and it was so good of you coming; | which never dues last beyond its own grati- 
bat indeed fication? No, Will, vo -@ thonsand times 

Law not vexed at all, and I came here... it can't be forgive me if I've burt 
you, and God blews you. Good-by.’ 

** (hod forgive you, Mazie'” orie 1 the man 
‘Don't talk of blessings when yo: curse me 


she answered haughtily, and turned away 


think of nothing Mut that dog 
if L might come and mert yoa 

‘And I told you the path by the Berpen 
tine was not my property.” 


| asked you enough after this, and the faster the Letter 
Who cares? Not you, bard and calculating 
as you are, and yet yet, though you don t 
eare enough for me to save me from diana- 


He was gone, his step was descending the | Hat you never said Twas notte, (When gion, I love you. I always shall love you 
stair Nhe throw herself, faco downward, | men are excited their grammar is generally Letter than any living woman, My own 
upon the crimson lounge, sobbing in ade. | at fault! You kaew Lb would come, that 1 jeart's darling, if work can win you Tul win 
liriam of frenzy, anger, disappointment, | #oald bot break an appomtment with you you yet, in spite of yourself.” And then 
wontded pride and blighted hopes, Bbe Aad |" Mr. Travers,” said the girl, proudly, * 1 they were under the arch of the bridge, with 


looked forward all those years to the hour of | would not mcd, an appointment with you OF | the desp shadows round them, and only the 


meeting ber husband 
of bia all through the war, and know of bis 
bonors 


back to him, falling upon his 4 or like » | the end 


comet, and davaling him with ber brilliancy 
Nhe had thought be would seek her, had 


Bhe had kept track | avy other mau; thoagh,” her voice changing gray, trembling water for a witness -'T'ravers 


| an ste met bis startied look, ‘after all, you | caught the girl in his arms, as she was tarn- 


Hhe had imagined herself coming | are right, Tt comes to the same thing im iny from him; caught and crushed her to 


What humbugs we all are!” 
** Don't speak in that way, Mazie,” plead 
od her lover 


bw heart in «a sortof frenzy; kissing brow, 
J lips and cheek, not once bat a thousand 
** What makes you so strange | twos, ashe did so, The next moment —be- 


pictured to berself how she would be cold, this morning? Why are you so cold and fore she could oven cry out—be was gone 


predicted the morning papers, for which <diwtant, reserved to him at the first, until | 


elaborate pals they were most handsomely 
peid by Mile Nictort and her manager 
(ieperal Parish read the notioes leisure! 
as he sat at breakfast and wondered if he hat 
better go, and concladed that he bad, and 


after long persuasion she would consent to | 


return to bim. She was so beautiful, he 
muat love her 
bitter, bitter humiliation, She lay motion 


less for hours thinking 


| 
' 


Aud now ob! it was a | ing up at him suddenly 


Then she rose, and | sorihung frantic cireles round them. 


elev that he hed better take Mre Lancaster | drewing on a waterproof cloak and hood, | 


and her daughter He hal fought the | 
battle, and comjeered so far that he never | 


forgot him-eif, altaoagh almost daily in the | made her purchase, and retreced her steps. | making we lead.” 


presence of Ada Lancaster, They were 
most etcelient friends they told each other, 
and they were 

Ade wae pessionately fond of music, and 
it woald be a great pleasure to her to listen | 
to thie new star Bo he gave the invitation, 
and at the appointed boar accompanied the 
ladies te their bow = It wae « brilliant scene, | 
beautifal women, handeome men, gay cos 
tames, the very elite of society Bat fairer, 
parer, sweeter, more saint like than any 
other was the face of Ada | woaster in the | 
eyes of one man, and grander than any | 
crowned king was one man to her The | 
music . the bum of conversation | 
hushed, for the eter, the Mile Nictori came 
forwarnt, and opera glawes were raised, and | 
she was scanned by thousands of curious 
eyes A beaut ful eoman, surely, in the very 
senith of life, with a dark, loshem face, 
eyes dusky, and fall of pasion, lips like | 
orimeon berries, and weviag Mack hair that 
fell below the volaptaously beantifal waist 

She Wee greeted @ith a storm of applause, 
that grew frantic after «he sang, for her 
voice Was maguificent, and the case with | 
which she acoomplishet the di ult pammager, 
ep! the passion which she threw into ber 
voice broaght forth the most enthusiastic | 
applause from all parts of the house Mile 
Nictort retired from the stage, but «as called 
beck repeatediy, and achoowledyed the oom 
pliment by e most deliciogs bow and emile 
that renewed the applause 

Ade Lancaster bad never taken her eyes 
from the singer since bet appearance, bat, 
as she retired for the last tine she turned 
her glowing face to General Pariah 

‘How beentiful,” «be sail * and whate 
voice why, Cemeral larieh. you are ill 


No wonder she thought so. for bis face | ourpse 


was as pale as death 

He leaned down till bie hips were close to 
ber ear “ Vea,” he said, © 1 am ill, for that 
women whe eang te my wife lt was like 
recing one risen from the dead, and tt an 
nerve! me 

Mile Nictort appeared once more during 
the evening, and Ade geared upon Ler with 
hee interest How beaatifal she was! and 
pee be would go beck to ber the old un 
beppy pest would be forgetten, and the 
wuald live aed love anew = It could pot 
be othereie she hoped they menld be 
bappy agein, bet ber heart ached while she 
boas tt 


All day long Mile Nictert hed peced the 
room of ber betel. Nhe hed started at every 
step om the stairs, Gasbed at every tap on 
ber duor, but evening, aud her hour fur de 
* came, and he ebom she Lad watched 
jor bad bot made his appoarsnce Nhe sang 
that evening to @ croewded boase, and 
was loudly sppleaded, and repeatetly en. 
cored, bat she went beck to ber die 


at 


pot there to bear her sing 

Barly the next morning she called « page, 
end a-sed bim if be huew where (ienerel 
Parish liwed. The boy knew well ~ Tres 
teke end bring en anewer,” abe 
Te ae ey bean = Aacmerenieer 

la ball an 1 the boy returned, and gave 
to ber bands 

think why you shoul! wish te 
I wii call af three, and hear 


oy.” 


E 
+ 


fH. 
Hf 


| waa to sing that evening 
| dioious to sit and siag for an boar in the 


went down the stairs, out upon the street. 
With rapid steps che sougut a druggiat’s, 


She went to ber room, emptied the contents 


bitter passed away into the mist; and Mazie Jern- | 


**Hecause because, Will, I am getting | ingham was left alone. 
very tired of all this, she answered, look- . . . ° ° 
They wore stand- 


, Two years! A short space in a long life. 
ing by the water's edge now, with Jack de- 


| A mere nothing to look back on in general, 
.. | though a very in prospect. Two 
* Tired, Mazie! of what’? me?! ; years had passed, aud Masic was still Mazie 
** No, not tired of you, but of your ways) Seenteshan still all alone. It was evening 
the life you lead and the ® you are } now--a still, sweet, dewy evening, after one 
; | of the hottest days of an unusually bot July ; 
*1 don't understand you,” be said, flash- | and she was seated on the pier at 





of the phial into a glass of water and drank ae up, half in — half in mortifoation. | Houthees, yazing on the glittering sheet 
A 


it ‘Then she went to the mirror, brushed | * joa are com 


the mpplea of long dark hair, took out her 
jewel case, and twisted another sinog of 
pearls aboat her bair, and descended the 
stairs to the public parlor, and took her seat 
at the grand piano. 

It was just sit wo clock when she sat down, 
A few poople were in the room when she 
began to sing, bat it was crowded ere many 
moments hed elapsed She sang a+ she bad 
never sung before, Teople upon the street 
paused to listen The wild, passionate 
stratus floated out, bringing tears to eyes that 
seliom wept. The waiters of the hotel 
paoeed in their work to listen, The guests 
opened their doors that the sonods might 
foat up more distinctly Wave upon ware 
of wonderful melody surged through the 
halle Mile. Nictort wee advertiaing ber 
voice as the papers coal! not do it 
Was it wot inja 


public parlor * 

It was just an hour before she paused 
The olock struck sit as she took ber seat. It 
struck seven as she bruke down in the midst 
of « wild appealing strain, aud fell upon the 
floor in speama. lhe contents of the phial 


| hate, this half and balf engagement, which | peo 


Nat she | 


| 
| 
j 


| 


had done ite work, aod all the medical aid | 


tuat could be summoned was of no avail 
Mile «did not aing at the opera house that 
evening, bat lay with crossed hands in 
her room, very white and etl, The pas 
sionate, wilful, anhappy women had taken 
ber own life ina ft of anger and disappoint 
ment and woanded self lore. 

Leonard Darwh felt some pangs of re 
morse and sorrow when he gered upon ber 
Aad yet he coald but feel that he 
| did right 19 telling her the truth. The coro 

ners decision was “* suicide,” for the testi 
mony of the druggist + clerk, and the empty 
pbial in her room, left him no vther decison 


Geeoeral Parish packed his valiee, and set 

| out for a tour of eur the morning after 
bis wifes burial, ‘1 shall be absent one 

year, perhaps more, be said to Ada Lan 

caster, “Good-bye,” aod that wasall, No 


word, no glance, no pressure of the hand even | 


other than he would have given any frmeud. 
Vet at the close of the year, when he re- 
| tarmed, he found her waiting, and then be 
apoke the words he had a/most apoken that 
evening at Mra. Danbury And woman, 
| with the face of o saiut, answered ** yes,” 
and to day reigus yueen of Leonard Parish s 
and © 
| €@® An indastrious and gentiemanly ap 
| pearing bag, with « ‘rip saw” ip bis mouth, 
| is dehghting the Ohio farmers by his es- 
riness im sawing ap the Colo potato 
He dees it for fue only, and u takes 
jest two seconds Ww cul as potato bag into 
aindi wood after be gets bis mandibles 
vn the latter 
| €@ Abraham W. Ballard, of Michigan, was 
killed by lightning « few nights since, while 
tn bed asleep the wife, woo was sleeping 
with him, knew nothing of the ccoarrence 
Gentil abe awoke aite iste ia the morning 
and foned him dest. 

S© The year !*\( was the coldest ever 
| known in New Engiand. Tacre was no saw 
| mer and tee formed in June, Jaly, and Aa 
‘ gue 


mentary thie morning, | of deep, multen blue, across which the lale 
Mazie | of Wight rose grcenly purple against a back- 

“No, | am not complimentary, only | ground of violet ond crimson sky. Behind 
honest,” she anewered sadly. *‘' Look bere, | the dark fringe of trees which crowned its 
Will," for he was tw apeak, *‘ listen to summit the sun was just sinking like a huge 
me fora = ‘m gving to be very | globe of lambent flame, tipping the boughs 
plain with you. You saw 1 was annoyed at | and topmaste with « flery toach, and flingwg 
the ball last night, and you asked me to | one broad bar of ligaid gold across the 
come here to-day. | was annoyed, and I | dimpled waters of the bay to Mazie's feet, as 
have come” something choked her for ® | she sat leauing over the railingy; the only 
moment, and she paused ** come to tell you | solitary, the ouly sad looking person among 
1 am tired of all this—this secresy which 1 | the gayly-dreased, gayly ing groupe of 

ule tee sprinkled the pier. 

is everything of nothing acoording Ww your She had been rather a pretty girl two 
oaprice, and which merely makes me feel a | years ago —more noticeable perhape for a 
hawbuag, and gives yoo the right to make certain air of refi t, an take bi 

me wretched by your jealousy and your | look of * good style” which clung about her 
flirtations, your temper, and your love yes, | than for actual good looks, Now, at twenty- 
by your love; for if you did not love me @ | four, she was a beautifal woman— besatiful 
litte, or p to do eo, I should never with the added charm of birth and caltiva- 
have let you have your way never Lave | tion, and she koew it--knew it as well as 
care! for you as I have done. 

* Have done, Mazie' Don't you care for | able lounge, aud valued it-— well, rather less 
me now ’* ; than the yreenish-white pebbles glimmering 

“That i# not the question,” she said | through the water under ner feet,or the frag- 
ooldl “What I was wring comes W | ment of seaweed flapping to and fro at the 
simply thie, I am weary of itall, weary and | will of thone same waters. What was beauty 
heart-sick, and I want to put an end to it.” | of »@ to her when she was all alone ’ 

**In fact, to break your engagement, and Wo years ago even now looking back it 
leave me. Ob! Masie, you dunt, you can't | seemed like ten to her-ahe had rather 
mean that! Huw voice, bie eyes, those fretted because her hair was not as ourly, 
brown, bright, beautiful eyes, so wonder- | bor cheeks as fresh and her eyes as blue as 
fully fascinatiog when they woald, were full | those of other girls —girle Will used to ad- 
of passionate reproach , bat she never louk- mire at the theatre or in the Row. She 
edathiun. The small, gray-gloved hands wanted to be pretty then, jast as she wanted 
never trembled as they toyed with Jeck'’s to be rich—for Wills sake; just as she 
silky ears. The dail lustre of ber dress, | thanked God for her birth and talents and 
gray also, lay smooth and unruftied over the | the capabilities of good which she felt within 
shapely bosom. Only she said in the same | her. They were all so mach to give Will,and 
quiet tones | for that reason they were precioas to her 

* You told me it was not an engagewent pot for any other. An with neither 
when we began it, that we were both free to | sistar nor brother, liviag with a wealthy step- 
deoule as we pleased.” | mother, and, while enjoying every luxary in 

* And you have decided to fing me away | that lady's house, fuidy aware that of her 
because you are tired of even the shadow of own she had only the prospect of a modest 
@ bond to a poor devil who bas nothing but bandred a year, and that contingent on ber 
his love to give you. My God! Mase yoo | not marrying withoat Mra Jerningbaw's 





can't be so base, so heartless; or if you consent before ue her twenty-fifth 


are year, perhaps no human being in this world 
“It Tam, I should think you would be | felt more utterly sulitary than did Mazie at 
better without me, she answered steadily, the hour we are contemplating ber. She 
though the gray silk was heaving now | was thinking, as she dia often (much too 
stormily enough; and Will Travers saw it often.) of that parting in Kensington 
too, tor he ceaght both her bands in his and | Gardens under the old bridge. Often as 
ormed oat | she had gone over it again, she could never 
* Mazie, you are not. I don't believe it. | quite recuilect bow she had gut home after- 
You are too noble, tow true, too good. Ob! | ward, and then what came next; although 
Mazie, darling, if you kuew bow | love and | she could remember well such a trifle as 
wursnip you’ I koow I did dirt with that | Jack leaping on the foremost damsel in an 
chit +f ao girl last night; bat what will you | advancing gitl school jast after Will had 
have! A man isn't asaint and when « gui | rushed away, and beresif apologizing with 
flings herself at his head | some pretty, lady-lke speech for the dog's 
That's right, Wil. It is sogentiomanly, | rudeness. She could remember that, and 
eo honorable to excase yourself to one wo. also a shiny white lump on the sbiny red 
man at the expense of another. There! 1 nose of an old member of Parliament who 
beg yoar perdun. I have no right to com- | happened to be seated opposite to her at 
; | Y. Bat everything else, 
going on talking when there is really uothing thought and feeling and surrvundings, 
to be seid —bat goed-by. ” goomed an uller tiank, until she foand 
*“Merwe’ Mase’ what would you have herself ying face dowaward on the floor 
me do? ‘ with the bolted, and a very tempest of 
*Mewe you do? Nothing wobs and tears tearing ber slight frame with 

* Woat heve l done, then! At least tell the violence of its agony 
me that. You wont meke me beleve i He was al she had, ber own, ber love, her 
haow you too wel that you would cast me husband in all bat name, the very beart- 
off for one idle firtation *" spring of her existence; and she had seat 
“No, pot for onc,” she said gravely, “‘nor him from ber’ No one— av, not even ber. 


| did any of the idle gazers on that fashion-~ 
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self—coald have told how deeply and 

sionately she loved that idle, good-for- | the steady 

bought asilor, with his handsome sweep of man 

face and w manners, till the hour | water, entil 

for parting came. oie aay Senzne® © Ge, ratue 

when he wae gone from forever, and 

abe was writhing im ber sorrow all alone; | looking down 

learned i, 09 we leame mast Ginge ie this | very man of 

world, too late. Are all women such con- | lover 

tradictions, 1 wonder? Deo all of them | from bis boat 

know their minde—or rather their hearts; What her first 

(for when do mind and heart go in | meant to do or say—I do not know ; but 

woman !)—es little as Masie J ? | one still in a dream she started to her feet, 

| Ho comen cout Reve eggenend nase cuit. | end aad 0 cp Seemed WE ome 8 

more passiouless, more unsympathetically eyes, parted, 

‘hard than Mise Jorn cuiy |G led oe hor then and’ taken ber to his 

| with, and as coolly ayo bad fe A , Idon't 
desperate think her propriety would have shock - 

-| 


A 
& 

i 

F% 
iu 
d 
if 
ff 


soba, ber white. lips quivering with | man-looking girl, rather showily dressed. 
helpless moans of sheer beartbruken misery. | They both e minate to Captain 
| And Lieutenant Travers? //is bonny brown | Travers, and then all three came forward ; 


eyes had been fall of tears—tears which and the widow, delighted as everybody 
| were no diagrace to bis manbood—when be to meet “ that " 
| beld his hard-hearted love for the last time Jerningham,” and 
in bis arma, and as he flang himeelf away | name. Poor Mezie! her lips moved, 
his brain seemed almost on fire with mingled | sound came. Her eyes bad never left Will's 
wrath and despair; but ere he got into Pic- | face, and rested there still in a mute, eager 
— he met a friend who «7 ~ him | appeal, strangely pitifal in its forgetfulness 
jovially, told him be look ** devilish | of all else: and lore that look Captain 
seedy,’ and asked him to come into the | Travers's face flashed with a sudden recog: 
club and have a glass of something. And | nition perb too with a sudden remem- 
Travers went in and bad, not one glass, but | brance of the last time he had seen that face, 
several, of a “something” whick cleared | for there was a little nataral emb t 
his head for a moment and gave him artif-/in his manne? a» he took off his hat and 
cial spirita enoagh to shake off the memory | said 
of bis * Amy shallow-hearted ;" and after- ** It in so long since we met, Miss Jerning- 
ward he dined with the same friend and one | ham, | can hardly ex you to remember 
| or two other good fellows at the Solferino, | me.” The civil tone, commonplace words 
and accompanied them to the French play | startled Mazie back to her senses. She 
after that, and later—well, I don't think we | turned as white as snow, and gave a sort of 
need follow him any further. He had told | gasp for the words which would not come. 
Mazie she would send him to the devil, | Fortunately her friend struck ia volably. 
| therefore it was probably ber faalt if be took ** Do you know Miss Jerningham, Oaptain 
a long stride in that gentleman's direction | Travers? Old acquaintances, I sq 
the night after their parting ; or if, while | since you are so late an arrival here. How 
| she was wrestliog with sorrow and love and | very nice to meet this way! Quite a plea 
longing for her lost lover, that lover was | sant coincidence.” 

' making a fool, and worse than a fool of ** Yea, very old acquaintances,” said the 
| himself somewhere in the vicinity of the | officer, his eyes still on the white wistfulness 
Haymarket. of Mazie's face; and then with « sudden 
| Telle eat la vie and, sir and madam, you | cordial empresaement, the old manner she 
and I were both ng once. Waa it any | knew so well, he took her hand and added : 
| different in our dev? A wise old French- ** And it is indeed pleasant to meet you 
man once said, ‘‘De deux amants, il y a! again. How have you been— and Mra 
toujours un 7 aime et un qui se laisse | Jerningham—all this long while? And—ob i 
| aimer; un qai baise et an qui tend la joas.” | will you let me introduce my wife? She 
Will had been eager enough to kiss, but | will be glad to make your acquaintance.” , 
| Maize bad not even presented the cheek. It, His wife/ Did he mean it? The big, 
was his tarn pow. blonde, uninteresting girl, on with a 

She had never seen him since, and she had | pretty, inane ithy— Will's wife! A great 
never told any one of her trouble. It was | shadder ran dev Mazie's alight shrink. 
very short-lived folly, as she had said, that | ing figure, and then that wonderful power 
aad little romance, and it was ended now. If | of self-command, that art of making be- 
everything else in life seemed ended too, | lieve, so great in some women, came to her 

| that could not be helped. It is not the | aid, and she shook hands with Captain Tra- 
fashion to die of broken hearts nowadays, | vers, bowed courteously to his wife, and 
and she could live it down. People had got | showed her pearly teeth in « pleasant amile 
over worse things. Yea, Mazie, so they| as she made some little cordial, common. 
have; bat that same process of “living | place apeech about being ‘‘ so glad, such an 
down” is a worse martyrdom than many &/ unexpected pleasure! Did he command the 
cruel death, and all the more so that to weep | frigate that came in last night! And where 
over the victim is the keenest aggravation of | was Mra. Travers staying? Mamma was 
her misery that we can offer. Mazie gave no | only at Southsea for a few days, bat if rhe 
one a chance of weeping over ier She al- | had time they would certainly call. No time 
lowe lit to be known that sho bad a heavy, | to stay now—so good-by,” and thus away— 
feverish cold, and so she kept het room for | away from husband and wife, off the pier 
a day or two; and the blinds were drawn | and on the cool, breezy common, while Will 
down, and ber white face and heavy eyos Travers looked after her and muttered 

were quite admissible even in Mrs. Jerning-| ‘'Cold-blooded as ever; and yet, good 
ham's opinion. Bat after that she came | Heavens! how sweet and lovely; more 
down stairs and took up her usual round of | dangerously lovely than ever.” 

duties, social and domestic, and was again Mazie had thought to escape, but with 
the gracefal, dignified Miss Jerningham of | only partial success; for the widow, with 
old—the very same clear-eyed, cheerful, | that unwel friendli people will 
courteous girl, to all outward appearance, | sometimes show when least wanted, must 
that she had ever been. //oir changed with- | needs leave ‘‘ the dear Travers” to see ber 
in, none but herself and Giod knew. ** dear’ Miss Jerningham home. Surely she 

"Tia trae, people talked a little at first, and | wasn't well, she looked so pale. And so she 
wondered why that charming Lieutenant | knew Captain Travers! Was he not hand. 

| Travers was never to be met at the Jerning- | some, and so popular too? Did she think 
hams’ now. It had certainly been a very | his wife pretty’ Not much inher. Thére 
strong flirtation between him and Mies Jer- | never was in those great, fair, fleshy girls 
ningham ; and she so proud and unimpres- | Ob, yes, nice hair, and large eyes ; bet no 
‘sible generally. Bat after all, every one | style, no manner, and very likely to grow 
knew he had no money, and then he was al-| coarse in time. German looking! Of 
ways flirting with some one. Sailors were | course. She iras a German, or rather a 
roverbially fickle. Then somebody said | Dutch girl, born and brought up at the Cape. 
© had gone away on foreign service. Per-| A foolish match—but sailors always were 
heps Miss Jerningham had refused him. | foolish; and Will, always a pet with women, 
You, he had seemed « great favorite no | had fallen in with and married her nearly a 
doubt; but of course Mre. Jerningham | year ago. He never could resist a 
would not bear of such a wretched match | pretty face; Miss Jerningham might remem- 
for her daughter, when every one knew how ter t. 
devoted old Sir Edward Bartlett was in that Yea, Mine Jerningham did, and how much 
«quarter. more! Oh, my God, how much more! She 

So wagged the tongues for a few days, | had hardly sense enough to be glad even 
and then some new piece of gossip diverted | when her friend was gone at last, and she was 
the public mind, and Mazie was left to her- | safe in her room, for everything seemed 
eelf—not utterly heart-broken after the first | whirling around her. Will m mar. 
few weeks. There wun a great element of | ried a year ago; and all her love, her , 
justice in the girl's character; and before | sionate devotion, her prayers, her whole 
that keen-e goddess Will's abusive heart's lop . only so much incense 
speeches and despairing threats melted | wasted, so m earnest, patient, faithfal 
away, and were condoned by the provoca- | affection lavished on—another woman's hus- 
tion which bad evoked them. “If he had! band’ The loving worship of tao lo 
not loved me, he would not have been so | years had in one moment become a sin 
angry,” said Mazie to herself; and the | a shame—and poor Mazie sank beneath the 
thought brought a quick, warm pulse to the blow. 
bruised heart, and a sudden mist over the! So much good had “living it down” done 
brave pray eyes. His last words too! How | for her! 
could she —e woman, and a woman so passion. | ee i a a a eae 
ately in love--forget them? Common sense! (ne more scene, and I have done. A very 
end logic might certainly have told her that | short scene this, and laid not in gay, glitter- 
it was absurd to give weight to one word | ing Southsea, by grassy uplands or 
and ignore another when both are uttered | ling waves, but back in busy, populous Lon- 
under great excitement; bat then girls are | don. Ara . The 
seldom either very logical or reasonable ; | Academy is , the Park cro Ken- 
and well for us, my friend, thet they are | sington ( os and the Botanical are 
pot; for on the strength of that one sen-' bright and fragrant with the shining white 
tence, “If work oan win you, I'll win you | chestnut bi and *‘ garlands of ted 
yet, apite of yourself,” Mazie quietly conse- | May.” Lilacs and Iaburnums are blossom- 























erated her whole life, present and fature, ing in the squares, German bands ple 
heart and soul, to silent waiting for that day. | on the terraces; boata on the Serpentine, 
'e and gayety jubi- 


Bir Edward Bartlett was sent away discom- rties to Richmond, lif 
fited ; and so were one or two other men— | fant everywhere. No, not everywhere, for 
men of wealth and family, whom most girls | just at the corner of Park Lane there is a 
would bave been bat too glad to ; and | quantity of straw thrown down in front of 
still Mazie Jerningham beld her own anst | a house—a bouse where the blinds are down 
the wonder of the world and the opendilines and the knocker muffled, where visitors 
of her stepmother, who was natarally anx- drive up in gay carriages, and, after a whis- 
ious to see her d ter well established in | pered inquiry at the door, go away 
the world, and could not see what Mazie was | grave faces, the on which 
nearly half a minute after they get 


fe 


waitin, for. into the 
Mazie meanwhile never confessed even to How. a house where the flowers in the bal- 
herself that she was waiting, or expectin, dry and 


| cony, once so fondly tended, are 
doctor 





for one tar al of that offer | dead, and whence the jast making 
which she had repulsed. She even told her- | his exit, saying as goes, “‘An odd fancy 
self severcly that it was all over forever, thaps. but oil humor it, Mrs. Jerning- 
and moch better for both of them that it | . It can't do ber any harm you 


now, 

‘should be; bat all the same she made a! know, and it may cheer her at the end.” 

willing sacrifice of her whole inner life to! The end! Yes, my friend, it had come 

Will ‘ivavers, kept herself sacred for him, | that pow. ‘‘ To-morrow hath no more 
prayed for him, thought of him, and dream- say to yesterday,” and after one short 

ingle-hearted yoy 


ss 


ed of him, with the entire si de-| more Mazie Jerningham is sliding q 
votion of a loving wife. Every day too she away into the great, outer, shadowy 
read the naval and military colamn in the ‘ where 
Sn, eae Se Sees, Oak, Ge She was white 
gone to sea again a fortnight | the door closed on the doctor's portly figure, 
after their parting; later of his suunation | teen aah re verse to 
to the rank of commander; later still of | herself over and over again, ue it com- 
Captain Travers's try im saving the life | forted her. 
of a sailor overboard in the outer | were drawn, bat 
— yoke 9 — How the pale cheek sun glimmered 
tifal eyes sparkled on | stole in the open casement, b wafts 
that day! Bat then came @ tale tatereud of m fea breath, 
when, excepting for the testimony of the | revelli 
blae navy list in Mazie's desk, Captain Tra- | shed 
vers might have d ont of existence; Lightly and playfully wantoned that 
and now, on this Jaly evening, abe | wind 
sat on the pier thinking of past and it | leaves, ere gliding 
days with « sort of aad smile on her lovely | girl's cheek and 
face which proved that Tennyson was wrong the damp locks 
when be declared, **A sorrow'’s crown of | “ Where 
sorrow is remembering ier things,” and | Mazie was ve 
py Rent of « certain dim ' not look 
ofa 7) 
pelipten wm Fh 
Seo lost indeed was she in ber muxing= that | pure face, 
the never felt the warm rays of the setting Ge d girlish self 
sun as they kissed her pale cheek, neversaw days. I 
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A litde while—perhaps three-quarters of 
an bour—and there was 


said, 
*Captaia Travers is here, dear 
Bball be come in ’” i 
Bhe nodded her head—for her lips were | 
very dry ; bat Mra. Jerningham understood, 
and the next moment Will was standing by | 
the bed. Mazie was not pale now. A bright 
ink spot had risen in either cheek, making | 
ber look girlishly lovely, while he, on the 
stalwart and handsome as 
ever, looked rd and worn—a little | 
pervous and em too, as men who 
front death —s sea and shore will look 
when they come to face with bim in the | 
helplessness of « woman's sick room. | 
Mazie's quick eyes saw the wan looks, per- | 
haps the embarrassment as well, for there | 
wan something wonderfully calming and | 
ntle in her tone, ax she - her wasted | 
ittle hand in bis great sailorly palm, and 
said, aim y. 
** How good it is of you to come and see 
me so quickly. I did so want to bid yoa | 
-by when I heard you were in town; | 
vat I didn't think you could come so soon.” | 
‘So soon!" repeated Will—and be meant | 
every word, poor fellow, as he the | 
white, waxy fingers in his warm clasp. 
** aa if I would not have hurried here the 
moment I heard that—that—oh! Mazie, | 
don't call it good-by. You're not so very ill, | 
are you?” 
old, boyishly impetuous manner made | 
ber smile and sigh too; but she put ber) 
other hand over his as if to ward off a blow, 
and answered, ly, 
oa, Will, it’s all over with me, or | 


contrary, 


| 


“ Oh, 
I shouldn't have you bere. They never give 
an indulgence like this to any but dying peo- 


act ot talk like that, Mazie, for God's 
sake. You dying to/ and you look so 
brigit. Ob! how—what is it’ | 

‘* What?" repeated Mazie, more brightly | 
still; ‘‘what is my ailment, do you mean? 
/ don't know. It seema no end of things, | 
according to my numerous doctors: a ne- 

lected cold, want of vital power, nervous 
Sebility. Ob! Will, what does it matter | 
how the end comes, so it does come ?” | 

** Mazie, you speak as if you were glad.” | 

** Because I am glad—so glad and thank. | 
fol! I am not even suffering now, and | 
have —” 

* You,” ber eyes said, but she stopped 
short with a faint blash. Then as her glance | 
fell beneath hia, she added borriedly 

* Will, you look ill yourself. I'm afraid 
you have many things to worry you. They | 
say you're not very well off. You never | 
were, you know, you imprudent boy, and [ | 
think it must be hard sometimes for you | 
and your pretty wife. But, Will dear, you | 
know I am twenty-five now, and my money | 
is all my own, and I have left it all to you 
and ber to—— Why, Will, what is the moat. | 
ter? Are you vexed ?” for his face changed 
suddenly as he made a re to stop her. | 

*Vexed, Mazie! ut I thonght you | 
knew.” 

** Knew what?” 

* That—Mazie, I have no wife. I lost her 
nearly ten months “6°. Bhe died in her first | 
confinement; and ugh the boy lives and 
my sisters take care of him very kindly, a 
motherless infant in a care to a man.” 

He spoke gravely, but not very mourn- 
fully. Pesbepe the loss had not been very 
bitter, or ten months had done something to 
soften it; bat Masie lay back with wide, 
hazy eyes, and a face whiter than her pil- 
lows, Will's wife dead! The woman who 
hed come in her way, whose very existence 
had destroyed hers, passed away before ber, 
and she had not known it. was the 
strange part, that she should not have 
known; and yet why strange, when of late 
she had avoided the very hearing of his 
pame? For two years she had loved this 
man silently and faithfully, worshipped his 

and d d ber h to 








him, and all the while be was married to 
another girl, and she never knew it. Now— 
now, that for twelve months the shame and 
misery of that unconscious sin, that stopen- 
doas folly, the fierce endeavor to crush out 
her mirplaced love, the passionate striving 
to forget bim and all belonging to bim, bad 
first ruined her health and then sapped her 
very life-springs—now sbe learned that the 
cruel task bad been utterly needless. The 
woman was dead, laid in her grave ten 
months before, and she did not know it. 

Oh! if im this world we could only know, 
only see, pot ‘as through a glass darkly, 
bnt face to face,” how happy we might be ; 
and yet who knows where real happiness is 
to be found? “Le bonheur nest qo'uo | 
réve; mais la douleur est réelle,” quoth Vol- 
taire at the age of eighty ; and the dictum of 
the octogenarian atheist is no less true than 
bitter. 

“Don't mind me,” Mazie said, in answer 
to Will's evident alarm. ‘‘ It was only the 
shock. I never heard it. I am very sorry— 
very sorry for you; bat—bat,” and then she 
suddenly broke out crying like a child, and 





|sheuld know you however changed yon 
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** Aud then leave me alone’ Ab, no, Will WEEK. | mented the combination. Then arore the | dictment of the parties implicated by the 
T am so tired of living alone, I would rather NEWS OF THE | euepicion that the clique wae powerless, grand jury |b ytd me have em 
bave it so, and you here with me at the end | amd it was whispered around by a few of the ployed eminent counsel to conduct the case 
Will, dear, don't fret. See how bright it is. BLACK TUBSDAY. | kmowing ones that no further aid could be pase Balt 
I can hear the carriages in the Rew, and 4 CBast Of ‘OHANOER IN CHICAGO, er od from the banka. 1 
that band playing ‘Meppari.’ Will, do you a ' fasion worse confoanded followed ATELSTIC Va. mITH at 
remember the last time we beard that at the Cum oCineape pageret ames ty There were one hundred sellers to one At Vhiladelphia, August 1¥, the Athletic 
opera? Laces was playing ‘Martha,’ and 1 | T* most powerful ap ve bayer, and amid the most intense excite. detvated the Matual by a score of 11 to |! 
let you steal a flower out of my hair when | 40" ever ized im the grain markets | sont the price of wheat fell Aly throagh 
mamma ween't looking. I thoaght it was “Topped to in Chicago on Tuesday. It) 5 range of about 23 conte in three quarters SESS VA, SNES eee 
dreadfully improper of me at the time, bat, | *™* nothing more por less than the great | o¢ .. hour, making « total decline of 20 At Cleveland, \uguet 1!, the Roston de. 

sce, I didu't know then what terribly wheat corner, which bes agitated the whole | cents for the day. Still the time was one fated the Forest Ony by « soore of |* to 
things I should do before the end. | commerctal world, both east and weet, for | of the moat intense know-nothingiam. No nicmeeeen es wares 


. V we 
a do anything improper, my OF” | pectedly, and the excitement in Chicago and 


“Yes; did not I send for you to come and the other cities has, in cvnsequence, been 
see me here in my room? and didn't | tell | os" 
you to kies me? and did both. You've THR SCENES on ‘CHANGE 
grown very good and ient, Will darling © | during the hours preceding the oullapse were 
| “Ok, don't! You break my heart "| even more thrilling apd exciting than any that 
“ Bat I want to make you cheerfal, Will. | were witnessed immediately after the fire ; 
I can't be bappy if I k you are sad. | and, indeed, it is probable that very few 
Love, it's only for « little while. I shell go| events attending the conflagration ten 


and wait for you and see you coming up as 
I did on the pier at Southsea. You weren't 
changed « bit then, Will. I wonder will you 
be next time ?” 

**God knows, Mazie. I would to God I | extent uf the disaster occasioned by the cvl- 
were dying now with you.” the 

“Ob, no, Will, You are young and strong, 
and you've lots of work to do and glory to | in Chicago, 
win before you come to me. Besides, | 





were; bat oh, darling, promise me you will 
come some day, for I don't think (it's very 
wicked I know) I should even care about | 

heaven much if you were not there.” 
** Mazie, Mazie! bow can / ever get to 
Heaven’ Love, if I tried it woald only be | 
| 


will extend far beyond the circle 
of those who are conspicuous in it, One 
failure prod other, and ape. 
culative firma, whose names have not come 
the surface, are known to have been lured 
into the wake of the olique by the delusive 
vision of sudden fortune, and to have suffer. 
od heavy losses. The large number of per 
sons cageged in the movement, and the reluo- 
tance of many of them to disclose their own 
transactions, render the task of giving an 
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** Help me now, then,” abe said, coaxzingly. 
**Baythe ‘Oar Father’ for me, Will, I'm 
so tired I can't talk any more—even to God.” 

Her face had grown whiter than ever, or | 
was a gray shadow stealing over it? Will 
folded her in his arma, and with his hands 
clasped 





together round her wasted form, | ¢thaustive stat tof the operati that 
and his eyes hidden on her breast, he went | bave culminated in bankraptoy and defeat 
through the prayer they bad both said from | ne of no little difficulty. men who are 


under the wreck are not communicative, just 
yet, as to how they got there. As Fisk said 
on Black Friday, just at this time it's ‘* each 
man drag vat bis own corpse,’ 


infancy a now for the first time her. 
Her lips followed him all the way, and when 
it was ended she said, ‘‘ Thank you,” bat so 
faintly be could hardly hear. Then, after a 
litde pause 

** How good you are to me. It is so nice 
tobave you. Will—I'm very tired. I oan't 
breathe.” Her breath came in long, beavy 
pants. Ontside, the band was playing Scba- 
bert's *‘ Addio,” dimly audible above the 
roar of the carriages. Will looked toward 
the door in alarm. 

** No,” she said, as if understanding his 
intention, ‘‘ don't call. It's only—I ehall be 
better soon, Lift my bead a little. Bo, on 
your shoulder, Thank you, Will.” 

** Mazie, what is it? Are you worse ?” 

** No, only tired. Let me rest a little bit, 
only a minute or two, dear. I shall be bet- 
ter then.” 

His strong arm was round her, and as he 
raised the light, frail form, and drew the girl's 
dark head to rest on his breast, her eyelids 
drooped till the long lashes lay on the white 
cheek. She seemed falling asleep already, 
but bending down his face Will whiepered : 

** Kiss me first, Mazie; only onoe, dar- 
ling. You've never kissed me yet.” 

The brown eyes opened with a weary 


THE OLD CORNER. 
Early in the year it was rumored among 
commercial men that the wheat crop of Eu- 
rope mast be very short, and that the or 
of the United States would aleo be much be- 
low the average. In the fore part of Ma: 
two or three prominent operators conoeiv 
the idea of straining the market for June de- 


ding, of the firm of Harding & MoCoy, well- 
known lawyers, and succeeded in running 
through a corner popularly known as ** Har- 
ding’s corner,” which collapsed abcut the 
same time in the month as the present oor. 
ner, and was generally supposed to have net- 
ted a loas to Mr. Harding of nearly half a 
million bushels. It was no nearer a success 
than this one. The market subsided into 
quietness for some little time, end was then 
taken bold of by the combination that en- 

ineered the making of the bubble which 

aret on Tuesaday. 

THER NEW CORNER, 

The first indication of a concerted move- 
smile, and abe put up ber lips, pale and pure | ment to put up the price of wheat in the 
as an infant's, to meet his tender, passionate | Northwest was early in Jaly, In thie effort 
kins. Joho B. Lyon & Uv., a Washington street 

** God bless you, Will, darling,” she whis- | frm, which coined money out of the corner 
pered very nofly. ‘‘I'm very happy. Let | of 1469, and has been regarded an the head 
me rest now.” aud frout of the ** bull” interest in this mar- 

. . . . * . ket, were the leaders. Having secured a 

It must have been ten minutes later when | large number of brokers to buy on their ac- 
the door opened softly to admit Mru. Jerning- | count, Lyon & Oo. set out six weeks or more 
ham and the doctor. Oaptain Travers beld | since to repeat their grand * bull” move- 
up & warning finger. went of three years ago, when they had 

** Hush !" he whispered hurriedly. ‘' You | forced the price of wheat to #2 Zu, and 
will wake ber, and she issleeping so quietly.” | *queezed the life out of half the small dealors 

Mra. Jerningham stood still, but the doc. | 08 ‘Change. Rising and falling as it was 








tor, an old, gray-haired man, came forward | swayed by natural causes, wheat stood early | 


and looked narrowly at the white face lying | !##t mouth at $1 16 to #1 14 for August de- 
#0 peacefully on the sailor's rough coat livery, with @ prospect that the abundant 
One moment, and then he stopped,, touched | ©W crop to come forward would, with no 
the slender, girlish wrist and parted lips, and artificial obstacle to prevent, reduce the 
turning to Captain Travers said quietly; | market rates to a atill lower figure, The 





**Lay her down. Ne one can wake her “ovement was wholly artificial, There was 
now. It's all over.” | lone than a fair margin for shipment on the 
All over! Yes, even as their lips bad | then ruling prices; the prospect for large 


crops was flattering. The stock of No. » 
wheat, the speculative grade, then in market 
was 1,000,000 bushels; bat in their sublime 
confidence in their own resources the clique 
went in to stake their money and oredit on 


parted in that last, lingering kian, the spirit 
had slipped away, had gone, as it had lived, 
quietly and alone, with a last thought, a last | 
blessing, for the man she had loved, the man | 
whose ignorance of that love had broken ber 
heart. the chance of being able to make themselves 
Ouly a “girl of the period,” my friends, | masters of the market. Under the manipa 
bat even they Avre hearta, though we mayn't lation of July, wheat advanced to #1 22, 
own it. Galary. then to #1 26 and on the last day of the 
a | mouth the market stood at #1.80(¢ 1.55 for 
snout yyy Daring the first days of 
this month the ** short” interest grew nervous 
olay af ths Setlewtng wort a0 ony ether -- | ander the influence of bad weather and con- 
Post on receipt of regular retail «, Address | *QUeDt epprebepsions that the new crop 
H, Peterman & Co, 319 Walnut St., Phitadelphia, | would arrive too late to fill their heavy con 


Publishers are reqoested always to state the retal | tra . i 
price uf their books when rending them to be noticed, te fur August delivery baad Lyon & Uo. 
THE OCOURAE OF THE MARKET, 


Yare Lectures on Paracuina, By Henry 

Ward Beecher, Delivered before the Theo-| _The clique, favored by the apprebensions 
logical Department of Yale College, New of the * sborta,” succeeded by purchases in 
Haven. Conn., as the first series in the Regu- | the first ten dave of this month in forcing 
lar Course of the ‘‘ Lyman Beecher Lecture- | prices to $1.0. Five days later, on the 
ship on Preaching" From Phonographic | 15th, they had carried the price to the extra 
Reports. Published by J. B. Ford & Co., | ordinary figure of $1.61) Hacked by the 
New York.; and also for sale by Claxton, 


banks, favored by the peculiar rules of the 
Remaen & Haffelfinger, Philadelphia. Board of Trade, which enabled them to call 
Witp Oats Bown Annoap; or, On and Off 





—— 
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Will knelt down and to fort aud 
soothe her by every tender and caressing 


rd, aa: again and again : 

Vr lanete, Hane, don't cry. I oughtn't to 
have told you, and don't fret for me, dear. 
Gertrude was a good girl, and a — girl, 
but—but she could never have made me 
Ihber. 1 learned that before we 
married a month, lomg before I 
saw your dear face, Ay , that day at 
Soa and felt all I lost through 
my cursed folly.” : 

**It was my fault. I sent you away,” said | 
Mazie softly. ‘* Will, kiss we now and for- | 
give me, for I meant to do right, only I was | 
too hard.” | 

**You were only just, Mazie. I never was | 
worthy of you, and I oughtn't to have ex- | 
posted, you to love me.” 

** Bat I did love you, Will,” said the gir! 
gently, “‘ only I was too proad to own it. I 
never meant to tell you now, but—but it | 
can't burt any one at present.” | 

** What, all the time? Even after I was | 
gone? Did you love me then? Ob, Mazie, | 
you didn't '” | 

* Always and always, Will, and more than | 
ever after were gone away. Then and 
now just the same.” | 

Will's face bad flushed deeply and his lips | 
were set like a vice. | 

* You loved me,” be said boarsely, ‘‘ and 
if I bad onl 
waited and been trae. Ob, my God! how 
am punished!” and then his bowed bead | 
went down on the bed-clothes, and the very | 
floor shook with the strong man's passionate 
sobbing. Poor Maszie! she was sinking fast, 
and her strength was nearly gone, but she | 
managed to pot her weak arms round bis | 
beck and to stroke the bright chestnut curls 
with ber frail white fingers, as she mar- | 
mured words of f and consolation, | 


happy, or 
had been 





and him to be calm 
for the and they had so litte time | 
now.” 
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are 
there was no one like you, Will.” j 


** There never could be any one like you,” | ing? 
. | sit op to the table and dew as we dew; help | sidewelk in frout uf Central Block, at about 


be answered 

m woald bat live a li yourself, dew talk some, and dew not make | 5 oclvok, ove ur two parties tried to neil 
loneee | P weed give ing Mie fer you bus Oe Se See, Be Syet eae & | 

5 Now, dew dew something, dew.” 


qyetastey. ** Ob, my darli 


to have you for one day. 





Te was all | dations” 


“Tam parolized. 
hone ** to rend 


t from men, and | dew? Come in and rest a little while dew 


upon the “shorts” for new deposits on mar- 
Sound Being leaves from a private 


gin at every upward turn of ten per cent., 

ournal, By Taropore B. Witmer. Pub- | #24 supported by old an ociates in the “ ele 
shed by T. B. Peterson & Bros, Philada. | V8tor ring” of the city, the situation of Lyon 
Lirrincott’s Macazixe, for September. 


& Co. was most hopeful. To buy up the 

Publixhed by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Phila Y**t amount that began to flow in under the 

delpbia. indacewents of the tremendous prices re- 
Tue Artaxtic Montuiy, for September, | iired & vast amount of capital. It was 

Published by Osgood & Co., Boston. coming in from west of the Minsiasippi ; 
Scaipwer's Montuy, forSeptamber. Pab- | ™eO who had shipped it to Buffalo recalled 

lished by Scribner & Co., New York. their cargoes, and every farmer made quick 
Tue Garaxy, for September. Published b*#te to forward bis old wheat and to harvest 

by Sheldon & Co., New York. his new crop. The volume of receipts, that 
Tae Curvatier. By Atexanpern Dimas 


previous to July 15 bad averaged lexs than 
Pablished by T. B. Petersun & Bros., Phila- 
delphia. 


| 


14,000 bashels a day, rose to 20") in the 
next week, to 25.000 in the last week of the 
mouth, to 27 0) in the first week of Anyguat, 
and then snddenly, nearly trebling, to 75.00) 
in the six days ending last Saturday. Lyon 
& Co. showed bo nervousness. With the 
great revenne of two or three banka at their 
oe pres and having the large amounts they 
had already obtained from the weak ‘ shorta 
in settloment of ** differences ready tu be 
used for reinvestment, they terrified ail op- 
ponents by the gigantic power of their com 
bination, and awazed aud dazzled the small 
men on Change by the fair prospect they 
presented of bringing to their knees the 
wamesters who had staked against them. 
Brokers were baying right and left. 


—_———_ 


A Mill Plain woman was prevented 
from attending the faneral of ber sister by 
the non-arrival on time of a lace handkerchief 
from New York. The brutality of the ex. | 
press company is severely commented on by 
the neighbors. — Dan/ury News. 

€ Some queer customs came into play 
on the occasion of Nilason's marriage. After 
the wedding breafast, as M and Mme. Kon- 
zaud stepped from the door, a cupful of dry 
rice was showered on their heads from a 
window above, and as the carriage drove off 
all the old foot-coverings about the place 
were thrown after it. One enthusiastic gen- 
tleman threw a broom on top of the carriage, 
and the crowd shouted themselvrsinto avery | ‘The market weakened on Natarday . 
hot apd boarse condition. When the bridal geveral crowd of operators knew I 
party reached the hotel, the bride sang. at | Uf the circumstance that the Comptroller of 
the aye of friends, some of the songs | whe Carrency had notified the banks of the 
abe learned in this country, scoompany- city that they must adhere to the terms of 
ing berself upon the bapjo which was pre- the law under which they were chartered , 
sented to her while in Nqw York. _.,, that they shoald not loan any more than 

€@ O a Scotch lady —**Take a snuff, sir?” ton per cent. of their tal to ony one 
Gentleman (with lerge nasal promontory. yan or firm. Bat the banks had notified 


BEGINNING OF THE BagaL. 


ind tly)—"Do I look like a anuffer?’ the combination of this fect, and the know 
Old lady —** Well, I canna jist sey you do— | jedye that they could not raise money on 
acoum 


though I maun say ye hae grand 


MO- | eulisteral as before, rendered them power 


lens to operate. They were unable to buy 
up all the yrain that was offered in the mar- 
| ket on Meturday, and the price fell several 
Cop lu COLseyvence. 
At the “cali on 
MUNDAY AFTERWOON, 

GT * Why, uncle Dewlittle, how dew you | which lasted from about 3 30 tu 4 0, o'clock, 
wheat wes rather feverish, but exhibited 
How does Hannah dew, and what is she dew. | little chanye in price. Alter the call was 
Come, dew | over, wheu the cruwd had gathered ov the 


@ Queen Victoria has ordered seventy 
barrels of Michigan 
is placarded, 


awa Philadelphia 
@ On Jalien street, Dubaque, there is a | 


Dew tell os all the news. 


grein, aud fouod that nobody wanted to 
bay; there was no one there that repre- 





livery, They were joined by George F. Har- | 


one seemed to be aware of the condition of | 

is arcs a toe oamyneomn; ut | gh ama Anant the, Nauman 

the evening was figuring ap of sf 

secounts, and preparation for a call of mar PALTIMORE VR ATHLETIC, 

gins the next morning, which established § 4) Haltimore, August #7, the Baltimore 

another break. | defeated the Athletic by a score of to % 
THE DAT OF DEIFASTER. | MUTUAL Ve. ATLANTIC, 

Veaterday morning the market opened At Now York, August 22, the Mutual de 
lower than at the close of the preceding | foated the Atlantic by a soure of 1) to 4. 
evening. but became firmer and advanced | — 
| some four cents within « few minutes, the 





A Maw on a Wowan Eleanor Kirk save 


| Outaide operators, Then came the call for would prefer to be a man of & women 
margins, and, as one after another, upon | When women are particularly ridiculous +he 


AGENTS 


WANTED. 


entle! 


7 





We hare the lergeet, beet 
mate end heet look ing how 
priced mocking made. It 
ile ot tlyet, Bekee the 


seo hk etite h same ae the b 
LRAR pred machine, eed wlll 
rRori1r et revel, We give Agente 
A * ‘argrr pref then any 
thet company Address 

wONTH for OWretere aed terme, 


BAKER SEWING MACHINE O71. 
" ( bevelend. (hie 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


IGHTS 


Sere 
OF NEW YORK. 


Ite opie raters and wrote heut eee ; it 


te marie palaces aud dark deme | 


dangers 


ered pectic tame 


OESCHiriive Gr THE CHT OF Raw TORK 
m ALL ite Puases. 

high end bow life 

ite attractions and 

te legs and Pramde; ite lating men 

te ahvewturers: tte charities; ite 


| vet ries, an.) ortmes 
| transactions being confined, however, to jahe is often unsettled as to whether she | MLUSTRATED WITH REARLY 280 FINE ENGRAVINGS. 


whom these calle were served, failed to | wishes she were aman, When men are pe. | 
| 


_ Feapond, there was another season of panic, | ouliarly wicked nhe is glad she is a woman 
| during which every person seemed to mis | The latter fecling predominates at this mo 
| trust his neighbor, ment. bya be a “ball” 
A STRANGE SPECTACLE, or o “bear,” of same drvadful enimal. 
.™ was one which ts not likely to [rtteuil "cacnate Hee I might be a 
repeated again oity many hands contentedly 
years. In the intensity of the excitement |. Pet ™Y eee 
prodaced by the ting of gentl in 
no bamor to trust one another, bat rather 
prepared to doubt the inspired record itself, 





woman and an hamble 


——_ —_— 


im my apron 
pockets and thank heaven that I am only a 
correspondent. 


€@ Californians are making sugar from 








| the most extraordinary gestioulations were weter-meolens 

| indulged in. Young men, fattening on oc Aremashable of the Call. 

| the remote prospect of operating Y | gornien mountals climate is " te. 
the future, and thus consoling themeelves | tensity and vividness of eslor- 
for their present very subordinate and looo- ing. The deep bine of an Alpine sky te 
motive positions, were ranning in every | stariling on first acquaintance; bat in the 
conceivable direction, bearing m "| Sierra Nevada it deepens still further into 

| slips of paper, supposed to signify some violet, 

| obligations. They sought checks, produced | gg The young ladies of the period mnet 


| grain receipta, ed questions heartlessly, | 1, 
and received nervous replies; commani- | ,. 
cated mysteriously with their respective 
employers, who were Fg driven to 
occasional frenzy by the news imparted. 
Men, the last drop of perspiration oozing 
from their foreheads ran excitedly from one 
| to another of the members of the illustrious 
board, as though the mercury was not above 
a hundred degrees in that uncomfortable 
hall. Indifferent to heat, and only conscious 
of some incomprehenaible catastrophe, these 
| amiable gentlemen «pent the forenoon moat 
unpleasantly. ‘They christened the day of 
| disaster 


&@ John ia struck with the foolishness of 
ewploying a coroner's jury to fod out why 
women take poison; he says they do it to 
kill themwnel ves, 

& Louisville girla wear chanks of ice in 
their panniers, losed in oileloth sacks, 
and keep oovl and happy a+ a cucumber all the 
day long. 

iw An Ohio baggage smasher was knocked 
down by lightning the other day, but never 
let go tha trunk he was operating on, and 
upon coming to hw senses proceeded with 
the work of destruction. 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty conte a line for the fret insertion, 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion, 
62 Payment le reqaired In advance, 











“eLack TURSPAY,” 
and quoted the famous Black Friday of | 
Mesars. Fick and Uorbin, The excitement 
| in the Gold Room could scarcely bave been 
greater, The panic extended to corn in a 
| minor degree, as the combination was 
} known to be largely interested in corn. 
| Soon John B. Lyon notified a number of 
| partios who bad grain to deliver to him that | / 
| they must “protect th | 7 “| Partioulere (ree, 
that if they could not “hold” the grain) *!!* 
| they should sell it out to somebody else. 
| This cansed’ immense quantities of grain to 
be thrown upon the market, and resulted in 
a decline of fifteen ceuta from the highest 
| figures touched during the morning. After 
this, the market relapsed into a semi-coma- 
| tone condition, with little doing for nearly 
ap hour, Then it became somewhat Grier, | Ladies aol Genta, as Hreadt and Soarl Pine, Cold 
as it was found that the offerings were | bay ow T> Spee poeneae os oon vomene 
nearly all exbaustel, and closed with little | ‘sail MoM AY & (4), 0 Cedar M,N, Y 
apparent exoitement. 


GENTS, We will pay rou 695. per eeck in 
(nah and capenses, to engage with as at once, 
Adiiress ©, HUAU & OU, 


v nin ks 
Charlotte, Mich 





Rare Chance for Agents. 
AGENTS, we will pay you 64° per week In cash, if 
yon will engage with t*« at once, Everything tur 
fished and expenses pail. 
eusl-a Pr AL KLLS & OO, Charlotte, Mich, 





| 5.00 VER DAY for Agente of either awa, 


TATALOGLU ES OF NEW MI wit 
( dices, gratle Address J. Kh. WINNKE, 
alk ciated teeta hk mites, ilies ard | . Publisher, D4 and 845 .N. highth at 
aseanit ae the commercial ae gre | ~ | | 
had failed, and, to their consternation and | C B d C 
dismay, the confiding ‘‘ shorta’ and the de- ampaign a ge 0. ee 
ceived brokers of the clique, who had been 
doing the cliqne’s business io their own 
| names, discovered that Lyon A Co., had | 
shut down, The ring have been worsted | oiegant and appropriate, ® centa, Scart Pine (rant 
to the tune of #1 200.000 to 1,500 000, | OF Greek), 2 cents, Greoley Vhotograph, with 
Other brokers also lone beav ily. Altogether, | puee a cents, Sole agente for the “thd White 
Tuesday was the gloomiest day on bn styles, will retail for 65, seut to any addrons tor 64 
since the wemorable first meeting after the | aul! it 
| great fire, The Corn Exchange National pa ve 
Nauk shows @ list of twelve falheren. Among OIL OF GLADMSESS. 
| safe and sound business men regrets for the | T ie PURIFIES THE BLOOD. og 
individual sufferers are qualified by hopes | ' , mw yams ws wage, —_ oad Pee Unroat 
| that the grand catastrophe of the day would | Se eee or ee 


1HK WHOLE GLITTERING FABRIC, 


tev HAD WaAYy, New Vork, all send 100 a 
sorted Hadgee Uirant aud tirentey. 10 different ety lee, 
handaowely carded and howed, CO DT 64 


CRKKLEV WATCE Cle We, 









(i Inetantly relieves Kheumation, Neuralgia, Head 
be an oud of the miserable, deworalizing \ a ache, Pato tn the Linhe and Mack, ae wy , oud 
| basiness of * corners, They moet no be-[ 9, eticta a permanent cure withuut fait 
Kitimate L ity of | it waa said, | A $6 “Crentent pain destroyer ever discovered.” 
they have been the source of measurelons | T Bugale Advertiner 
evils, and the geveral conviction in disinte |B it mete like magic (deaner, 
rested circles seems to be that the fall | . * Made of pare dragy, to sete, a ' ness a , 
nion Cumnty Telerrap 
market will be more prosperous because of | pen hottion cured me rhonmatia 
the crash. Uanscrupulous and irrespoumble |p, standing. Mine L, Mi ie 
men are baying and selling grain in Chi- |) ¥ “tue wll the propre 
/ Su A . 
cage to the extent of thousands aud hao | A great waving of doe ore’ bill hvery family 
dreds of thousands of dollars without aban. |p giouid have it 
dred dollars im the world, either in money or |) 1 Journal of Agrwultare, St. Lene 
. AGENTS wanted te aell it in al parte of the 
grain, and every producer and legitimate » tnited States, From 6) te @19 per day, clear, 
dealer in at their mercy, The Buerd of yy active agentn, beth male and lomale 


ie 
“CRN TS PREM BOTTLE, 
tlare eddlrewe with etane 


MAKSIIALL & KEKE, 


Trade has become a were gaubling-house, | ost) ent by Kaprese 


nothing else, Its transactions are entirely Por part 


vuteide the pale of commerce, and the law outs-0ns Rampasvenas, Gale 
ought to treat them as gambling gambling > 

in the life-bluod of the North-West, its ag \ ervey i cee aoe ey Beinn age 
ricultaral products, in whieh every man in | aued ot 


the ovunutry in interested. 
THE OFNERAL EFrRcT 


WMKMCTAL IN- 
(ene. Vrepare 
le on businene, 


( ‘ORELUIATH AND 
seirti Th, New tf 


Me het 










tory te College, Ube 





of the collapse will be this The conntry tm) win eyetenarh wongh phy steal tratutny by 
full of wheat that has been prepared for | military driiing, gymmastios, rowing, Me Catahagues 
market and cannot be sent forward. For the |"! sppleation. WM HM. KU SSKLL, pone - 
next two or three days the wheat alrealy | 
loaded on cara will be coming in, and there | : te te i wane, Js Honett haeys wer, I : 4 
» & ater — werte utters thevle t tte 
will be no buyers, and the poor fellows in |S he. re, Vranet, Threat Holder, Kipper, and & 
the —, who bave bought this wheat Nall Cleaner Four U.S. Patents allowed + 
from the farmer will lone moat heavily.) elon receipt of conta  Addrome ©. 8. WELLS, 
- Lak Hoa fod, New Haven, ( onn aed at 


Shipments are very seldom made direct by 
the farmer. He brings his grain to the coun ; 

try station by the wagon load at a time, and Pew iuicolnrn, dens kc 0. Con 
it iw bought by a man whose basiness in to aul ist ‘ 


1 pete Sept 


IMS NTAIN MKOMEINAMY, HIKMINGTIAM 
th 


t+. COMET, Principe 


buy up until be can obtain enough, not for 

one car-load, but for half a dozen or «train. | Yes, It Is True! 

This operator genuerally protects himmnelf by | One Package of PROP MALION 
welling ahead, agreeing to deliver so much MAGIC COMPOUND will force the 
during a wooth, and contracting with the pane te aw ees Gee eeep Of Te 
farmer to furnish him so much gram. A Capen eines are Ameo nds Pods 
great deal of the grain that in now being per keage, pm pmledl | theron foo Mew 


forwarded to market belongs to these men, | KIMDAM JONES, Ashland, Mane 
CP” beware of part co offering acon 


who have sold it at a high price in advance, eral ot te sunk’ pete: aie 

and paid the farmers for it a correspouding 

ly bigh price. Hence their losses will be 

heavy. Many of the country operators may 10 Per Cent. Interest. 
Bend for oor Pampldet, “TLL INGIS AS A PLACE 


be compelled to retire gracefully from bum. | 


ness, Ana clas they are even as ensential | oy py) eS PMEN | Mate fy Ade ae 

to the farmer in helping him to market bis WILMUN @ TOMN 
grain as the commission men in thia city 

they are more s in the winter, when these | pealers in Meal Ketate Se arities, and School Bonds 


comminsion men take large orders to send 
car loadsa of grain directly East withont ita 


auloiar Biveemington, 1 


touching a Chicago elevator at all, and large we et ye ¥ ry [oe Kast 
portions pees around Cuicago by the vari a gts o_— 

ous cat-offe without even entering the limits 

of the city, Many of the commercial men I. m " pane Tar ° 


will be affected as badly as the country ope 
rators referred t) They have sold this grain baru 
for the parties in the country, and will be). wysremiors PICTUMES Fane. 4 
expected to stand between their principals «derail. | oijue, Pureiag, Pel tome, Crk ‘ 
aud the parties fur whom they old. In Sem rtuny tor postage to ADAMS £6 0,, 
many cases their transactions are covered = “!'"'** 


by deposits of margins, but this is far from GREAT WESTERN 
~ 





Nursery Mock, 4 (ate 


being universally the case, and even where 
margins have been deponited it in very rel 
dow that enough money is posted to cover 
wach @ big drop as has occurred. 






P 1 BOX 1418, PITTTBURGH, PA, 


Tireech Leeding Phot Gone, Seete tree D 
Gunes, 84 10 61% Binge Gunes it. OM KR + Be 
te Blo. Kevolver-. Oe So. Seah Steer roe Pace 





APPEAL OF THE NATIONAL 
Cuicaco, August 22. The presidents of 


BANKA 


twelve National banks to day anited in an  Liet Army tune, Keweleare G6 coma nin tamed for 
appeal lo the elevator proprietors to cancel all = —— 

Brain receipts where the grain was received. Ti TONS EBONITE CKHUQUCT BALLS, 
The request waa cheerfully acceded to by 

the elevator men, whe all express an earnest \* P = eS ee Bae ae pre 4 
desire Ww iveure the public against any A Cr mjuet players who heave aext them use ge 


frandalent operator thers, 
The werebuuse o ui missioners of the State - oe § J op) $i, $12, 8°46, S22, Gs. 
aay they have obtained safficient evidence  “)*'" by s 


in the lowa elevater case Ww secure the io ye wet siat 


Balls 


LEON HIRST, 
beetoat M., liladeiphia. 
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KWON EY can he made by 
very- Day 
im every Ie 


er and Irefeesion. For 


eolielteett, Kxtraterme Profits allowed more then 
dealle money, Oetit tree, Address ¥. M. REED, 
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0° Chamhers M., New York. 


PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


We wish to employ can TLEMEN anD 


Hielt orders for 
HUECKEYVESHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE, ter 
stink on ROTH rere. 


1.4 D188 to so 
the CRLENRATED IMPROVED 
Tt will atfteh, Row, foil, pai 


| cord, bind, brant, wether and ek and rew from 
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THR Ft 


COATINGS AND LEATHER 
Jara, acetrene , 
py 1d wat 


Yor further 
A. HENDERAON &2 OO 
CLevrcann, One, ar Be, Lown, Mo. 


( » I nt PAY EVERY PAY tn an honorabts and 


proAtable 


Hosinese Agents wanted for every 


| town in the Uelon te sell our Gold Pen, Mea tt 


Giald Pen 


pile and Neetore celebrated Gloklen Pens, IL 


| lustrated catalognce free on application’ FRANCIS 
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‘WIT AND HUMOR. 


SODA WATER WITH A “ WIFE 
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friend had suffered from 

early days, which left him with an optical 
uliartty which ceased his left upper eye 

to drop ev few seconds, aad Ww those 

not familias with hie infirmity, gave him the 

of winking intentionally 
Deacon” ts passionately fond of 
eode water, and such light beve Ile 
loves to feel the g pound 

down bie thrust, and creating internal 

commotions and typhouns, that, however 

endureble by other persons, — 
into agony w sires prompt doses « 

ry ~ ‘Goacae, after be had 

afew shovels, ploughs, and « Dolly 

Vv for bia wife, be t be would 

All up with soda water, and drive on toward 

heme. He entered «a drug store, inquired 

the of the desired refiesh ta, then 
deposited bis scrip and awaited bie minture 

* What syrup do you want?’ said the 
urbane clerk, as be mopped off the marble 
eventet with the same Wwwel he used a mo 
ment before te remove the honest sweat 
from hie brow 

* Ok, give me sareaperilia that ie about 
a bealth) aa cogmine, I gues (Here the 
deacon 6 eyelid went beck on him, and drop 
ped qutek! 

“All wight !" replied the fountain tender, 
as he disappetred below the counter and 
came up & moment later with the drinking 
glass containing shout three Gagers of ‘sar 
saperiiia,” to which he added the other in 

redienta, and handed it to the deacon The 
| ere drained the cuntents to the very dregs, 
then brushed the froth from hia mowth, 
smacked hie lips, and said =“ That syrup i» 
a lectloc stronger than they generally make it, 
but my blood i out of order, and | guess 
1U take another glass,” and at the same 
time hie eyelid uttered meaningly as be 
fore 

The dose was repeated, and the soda 
water bibber left the store, About half an 
boar later he entered another establishment 
where a sign announced ' Hoda and Mineral 
Water on Draught It was notioed that the 











deacon walsed as if he had the spring halt | 


as be entered the door, and hie spectacles 
were upside down on bis nose He called 
for" Comgrene Water at that place, saying 
he did net feel '' quite right, and was afrat 
he hed used tow mach syrup in bia soda 
water ef the other store, or else he was 
* bilious.” His optical weakness exhibited 
iteelf as he epoke, and retarning the wink, 
the clerk’ retired to a dark closet, then re 
tarned, filled up the glass with plain ‘Con 
gress,” and gave it to our now * lightually 
slight” friend, whe swallowed it without « 
marmer. 

How many ‘ sodas” the deacon stowed 
away before he left the city we are unable to 
say, but he was found late in the day ry 
im bis wagon, with bh point for a 
low, and several yards of Dully Varden calico 
grecefully draped about hie person for « 
covering. He revived sufficiently to inform 
@ stranger that be had been “ drugged, and 
@ subsequent visit to the localities where be 
had tabea the euda water devel. the fact 
that bie unfortunate habit of winking —« de. 
fect over which he bed po control was the 
cause of all bie trouble, The sole water 
diay mt d him to be “one of the 
boys, and-every time bis eyelid dropped, 
took the hint The deacon escaped the 
** Jum -jema,” but says that hereafter be wil 
wear « blinder over that eye when he pur 
chases summer drinks, of else write his 
order on « alate Lattie Geant 

RICHNESS UF THE SOIL OUT WEST 

A man in Detroit gave me some ides of 

the richness of the soil in that vicinity 
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Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


Be. 88. 
THE WHITE SCAR. 


WErTTEs Fos THER SaTURDsT EVENING Fost, 
BY OAPTAIN CARNES. 


“ Mest I give an scoount of this seam 
ecruss my palm Nest thing | shall be called 
to scevunt for the pup!! in my eye.” 

The was |hilew 

"Ne doulkt 4 would be an interesti 
stedy to cbeerve the habits aad customs 


said papi! 
"Very likely, as it would aleo afford « 


* Please, Doles, confine yourself to that 
white scar.” 

“New? Am I not engaged in shipping 
food down the alimentary canal’ 

“ You are incorrigible.” 

“1 will retarn to the subject, but it is not 


nlate 


& pleasant one to temp 


— in my peat life te lazarious to recol- 
leet weed to have considerable money, 
but « ovesin of mine 


poheted my funds and 
made off with them ty unole's family, feel- 
img e0 wretchediy about the matter, had 
coused me to give over my first hasty reso 
lation to cut the whole family. letter 
returning, efter the firet angry 
emotions, | knew that | caught to cherish no 
Ul-will toward them 

** They bad recently removed to « small vil. 
hanging by the skirts of the city, in 
I earned « precarious living As often 

as er t I went out to visit them 

** Meanwhile, in the city, when my for 
tunes were at their lowest ebb, 1 made the 
acquaintance of « gifted Hohemian. The 
term applied pretty well to bim if it con 
veys the idea at once of living by one's 
wits, with no interest in the principles of the 
world at large. George Mheane and my 
self, drawn together by the half understood 
law of soul attraction, soon became fast 
friends 

We first noticed each other in the public 
reading-room, where we sat down at the 
same stand The state of his ovat 
elbow attracted his eyes and my own at the 
same time. He remarked that hia joints 
were crazy, leastwise they were out, and 
not to allow him to outdo me in hamorous 
neas, | said our condition was closely affini 
tized that my patent-leathers were dying. 

"How! he yaeetioned 

"Why, the sules are leaving the body, 
you perceive. 

“At thie we glanced more fully at each 
other, and with a smile each one measured 
the opposite Nomeway, before we said 
gvod night, we had arran that Tuesday 
aed Friday evenings should bring us both 
to the place for a sucial obat 

* From this hour our intimacy progressed 
with school girl fervor Ceorge Shauna was 
& poet, « painter an artist conveys my 
meaning better and yet was as poor as a 
chareh mouse 

* When it came about that he visited my 
dingy room once or twice a week, and when 
our intimacy allowed such freedom, after he 
had read to me the MN. for a volame of 
poeme which he was tow poor to ever hope 
to publish, IL launched forth ina bostof my 
pet theories said he would yet be appre 
ciated, and win fameand gold. He laughed 
tutterly He was older than myself 

“ Althoagh owing to his sex, | could not 
say that he was a riryin near forty Ave, yot 
the two soore and five he had counted, and 
1 waa only thirty, by the family Hible, 

* He aaid, 

"How would you enjo 
four, if tt came to you when yuu were so 
old you had to be lifted into it” and added 
thet" applause sounded dimly to ears wax. 
ing old 

‘Genius indeed — poetry and pictures 

them beside fat hame and sirloins of 
beef, and you will fond that the stomach 
rules, the soul is starved, and the bod 
stufed After years proved to me the trweh 
of George Shauna’ views 

“Aa the eriters intimacy grew stronger 
and stronger, | was convinced that there was 
a mystery about my friend that pusaled me 
muoh. He never referred to his past life, 
to relatives, or friends--only on one occa. 
sion he made mention of an uncle who had 
done him an irreparable wrong had sepa 
rated him from the only woman he ever 
loved, and afterward disinberited bim 
because be woald pot marry the person whom 
he had chosen for him. 

‘Hat he tried to blow away the remem. 
brance of the sad times with his cigar 
amoke, and we perpetrated villainous puns, 
illustrating our experience, aud grew poorer 
each seceeediv, month until — 

of the 





your coach and 











thd Ae 


Youro Waramr. ‘I'm in lack, 
as this duck.” 


Laxviapr. ** You may say that, sir 





A 


to come with such a good appetite for such a savory bit 
for we should have had nothing in the place but 


bacon and eggs, if the poor thing hadu't been so sickly for the last few days, we thought 
it was jast kindness tw put it out of its misery!” 
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forlorn perch, bowed to me from the top of 
the waves, and slid silently of. 

“*T felt as if I were going mad. I began 
speculating as to what people would say if 
my body rode in over the flats farther down. 
I even tarned my sleeves up and grimly 
wondered if auicides ever wore coats out at 
the elbow. Heavens! what astate of mind 
But there comes down a log now. Ab! the 
moonlight strikes one eud in a curious 
manner, making « vivid fancy conceive that 
it looks like a human body. 

“I gaze fascinated with the idea that it 
will come in by the pier, bow, and sewing out 
by the wharf. Nearer, erates 50 It comes 
in toward me. What « perfect delusion 
Ah, no! I come up to my feet like one 

jed. I bend over with eyes staring with 
orror, In, in. My position ts unchanged 
Dear God! it «a bhaman body. It catches 
the eddy, it swings up bowing; one arm 
waves to me, and with re nods of re 
ovgnition anchors itaclf at my very feet. 

**Down on my knees I fall, leaning over 
the edge, and extend « cold and trembling 
hand tw weloome whoever it may be that 
thus approaches, Then | call with crus of 
horror -‘help! help! help! 

‘Two of three watohmen close by ran down 
to the wharf. One of them swung a lantero 
The other one collared me fleroely. 

*** What's the row’ What are you about 
here’ 

*** Body come down stream,’ I anawered, 
atill keeping my crouching position, »» that 
I might prevent the head from beating the 
timbers 

“One of them threw off his coat, and 
scooped down under the body. I held the 
head ap with the long limp looks draggling 
over the face. The other fellow rau up for 
the proper authorities without whom we 
must let the corpse swash about still longer. 

** God" said he, who remained with me, 
‘thought youd soused him.” Then with 
that horrible carelesaness which speaks fa 
miliarity with aach scenes, he continued , 
‘been under some days Swashed down 
from the city likely enough.’ 

‘In @ little time there was that peculiar 
short stepping, trampling sound made when 
a dead body is being borne along, and we 
moved up towards the principal street. 

**What killed him? How caue he to 
die’ I questioned, while with the water 
running im streams from my wristbands, | 
carried his sodden head, and others held up 
his body 

** They took him up to the police station 
and laid him upon the rough table. The 
ges was turved on brighter, the wet bar 
awept from his ashen face, and God have 
mercy! it was George Shauna. I fell in « 
draggled, slovenly heap upon the floor. 

** What the , exclaimed one rough fel 
low, ‘has got in the way of that chap's wiod? 

**Mbat up like a wet umbrella,’ answered 
another, and they gave a croupy langh. 

**Heaven! | must end this horrible jesting 
loame up to the body again, and in one 
, fixed stare I forced the trath upon 
my mind, George Shauna was lying dead 
How had he died ? 

* The coroner's inquest decided that the 
d 4d had met his death by violence, 





1 can never give you an imp 
darkening change that settled over Doles's 
countenance when he had arrived at this 
art of the narrative. His usually mobile 
eatures, lifting, Gickering, changing, flaab 
ing as no other human fece that Four aaw, 
was pow like a thundercloud with the light 
ning died out along the edges. 


Oh, George, George Shauna!” he re 


He | peated, solemnly, ‘did you think, or call for 


seid there wasn't any place on the earth | me in that last extremity? or was there only 


where things grew ae they du there 
aid hie wife never made bread 
ways made little tusenit the size of an -: 
and she would leave em an hour to ewell by 
themeeclves, and they would grow into IY 
pound loaves He continued this growing 
tale, and anid =‘ ()noe there wasea man He 
went into the woods and chopped down four 
trees He used the four stumps for corner 
posts, and be built him « nice log house on 
those stumps Then be and his family went 
to bed in the bowse. The pert morning he 
found bimeelf and fanitly up sity feet in 
the oir, with « kot of Indians down collar 
Peiting to cat their hair off, and the Indians 
41d ecalp the whole of om 

“Sirenger, said |, you don't mean to 
tel] me those trees grew sitty feet in one 


t 

** Mar, I do,” says be, © and not only that, 
they hoteted the house up with em 

“ Are you sure it wasnt sitty.one feet | 
I asked meckly 

** Bur,” anid be, “1 never prevaricate, on 

iy on one foot 

“ho they took and sealped ‘em a'l, did 
they 

* Teey did,” anid be 

“How im the name of the orginal lolly 
Varden did they get up to em! | asked 

Beye he, “ oir, these Indians 
each one sawed 


soalped the family 
lt certainly wes the greatest case of up « 
tree | ever beard of 


f 
i engi 


oe 


| 


a tree. then each Indian | 


y tough, but wharves 


He | time for the one uprising petition to God? 
“Bbe al: | If lonly knew 


* 1 had gone ont on one of my periodical 
visita to my Uncle Simme, Cousin Louise's 


c ohatter, for the Gret time, annoyed and 
« 


me. | was in the worst mood that 


I ever ind in. My mind rioted ia 
horrora, At I seized my hat and went 
outaide, A brilliant moonlight poared over | 


the gardens and distant foresta. The main 
street of the place, which was ae village, was 





alive with crowds guing this way and! that, | 


or driving cityward. The city was situated 


like an outepread fan, the village being the | 


handle, ao to apeak 

“Thad been to my anoles place a week and 
wes already missing the soctety of Shauna; 
and dimly wondered why | had not taken 
him along with me this time 

** The gable of the villagers annoyed me; 
it seomed like the chatter of scores of 
monkeys. I struck away from them and 
strode down towanl the wharves. Among 
the waereh uses along the quay were hb 
shadows. Here and there the moonlight 
stabbed the darkness like a flaming sworn ; 


here and there it clang to the walle of build. | 


“tT in gtotesque forms, again it slanted 
obliquely upon panes of glass and thus set 
lights to barning where utter darkness 
reigned within 


| 
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from some pereon, of persons unknown. 


** You know the preliminaries gone through | 


with at such times, so | need not detail 
them. It was the hardest, sorest out that | 
ever had received. He had no friends, no 
money. I told you that there was a mys. 
tery about him. I had no money, bat I bor- 
rowed enough of Uncle Zebulon, added to 
the proceeds of my watch, to bury bim de. 
cently. He would have done as muob or 
more for me. 

“Ablow upon the bead had killed him 
Struck from behind. Curse such « coward- 
ly assassin. I was alone with him a few mo 
mente, while waiting for the hearse to oon- 
vey him to his last, long home. I bent over 
him, heart-broken as a woman over ber 
dead. His clenched right hand showed 
that he loved his life, and would have saved 
it, showed that the first blow had not killed 
bim 

*** George,’ I said, speaking aloud, ‘give 
me your band. Lill see you avenged, } se 
old fellow, if God will bat allow me to be 
Hie chosen instrument of justice. I will, 
lewear it! I seized his clenched band in 
mine, and endeavored to straighten his ingers 
that the clasp might imitate the sealing of 
var old contracts. 

* The faintest echo, like the falling of a 


pin upon the coffin, reached my ear, Ke 
taining bie icy hand in mine, I g for 
the glistening grain of something bad 
fallen. 1 tome, it, and as the rn driver 
entered, | shook my friends hand for the 


last time here, bat such a stiff, rattling 
shake ab! it froze my vitals ° e * 
** That was bow | became a detective. 
** Months elapsed, and | got no clue to 
the murderer. The matter was made diffi. 
cult by the mystery that surrounded my 


| freed He might, and be might not have 
| given me his real name. Finally, a year 


passed away, and I had began to think and 


| belseve this to be ope of those hidden crimes 


the more, 





which never come to light. I coald do no 
bat I t i at the t be 
cause it aforded me excitement which I so 


gut 
** Her first winter as beiress she in 
the city, not that she cared mach for its 


tf 
4g 


“Not to linger on details, I found my 
uncle's house teeming with gay guests. The 
only two persons that attracted my attention 
were, first, Mr. Hampton, Louina's intended, 
who, high above them all, in shape and ges- 
tare proudly eminent, stood like a tower, 
and the small, affable, smooth.faced lawyer, 
who from being attorney of the maternal 
spinater aunt of Louisa, and finding access 
to my uncle's family during the business 
transaction following the transfer of pro- 
perty, had since been very intimate with 
them. 


** What his object could be was impossible 
to determine. Had Louisa not so soon be- 
come afflanced, after inheriting the pro- 
perty, one might have suspected him of ang- 
ing for the girl and fortune. 

*T conceived the most inveterate dislike 
toward him immediately. His small, ferret 
7 ander cover of his thick brows, which 
closed over his nose and swooped out left 
and right like the wings of a bat were watch- 
ing, watching everybody. 

** When be talked, it was fast and nervous. 
ly, with frequent stammers. When he did 
not talk, and any one suddenly addressed 
him, he sprang an inch or two from his 
chair, ahemmed, and sat down again, re- 
nesting to know what was said. @ wap 
bad a great weight on bis mind. I, strangely 
fascivated, began narrowly watching bim 
His persevering presence there at that time 
was an enigma, anyway. One would as 
quickly have thought of introducing an ow! 
among @ flock of lnneta 

** On the third evening after my arrival at 
my ancle «, we were listening to Mr. Hamp 
ton's narrations of travels in foreign lands 
Ihave neglected to say that he was about 
concluding arrangewents with a well-known 
firm in the city to become a janior partner 
and look after some importations coming 
from different countries to Liverpool. He 
dressed very elegantly, wore real diamond 
sinds in his shirt, and was, withal, the most 
thoroughly polished man I ever saw. As he 
raised bis arm to make a graceful gesture 
hia dreas-coat fell open farther than its wont, 
and | caught sight of something that froze 
the blood around my heart. 

“I don't know bat that I should have 
fallen in a fit had I not received a rap on 
the knuckles from the enuff-box of the old 
lawyer 

** Half an hour later he telegraphed me with 
one crooked forefinger and a general scur- 
trying over his forehead of his bat-wing 
brows, to go outside, 

** Koy, said he, patronizingly, ‘ you are 
bunting prey; bat don't you bark until we 
hole him. Next move-—eh!’ 

* We appointed a ting in the morning 
where no one would observe us 

** The next day the papers of the city had 
a short advertisement, reading like this . 

***Ifin the city of P , or in Cumberland 
county anywhere, there is a gentioman named 
Shauna ; he is requested to call immediately 
at the office of Clinton Hubach, ) Winter 
8 reet.’ 

** Wild with excitement, which we had to 
conceal, we remained throughout the days at 
Habach 's office, and returned to my uncle's 
at night. 

“The nuptial day of my cousin ap- 
proached. 

** On the third morning after our advertise- 
ment wes inserted, an old man with cane 
and crutch hobbled into the office. 

***Habach ?’ he questioned, sitting down 
with a painful wheeze. 

* The attorney nodded. 

***My name is Shauna.’ 

*“*Ab, indeed. Sit down, sit down, Mr. 
Shauna, we are glad that you have so 
promptly seapended te our request.’ 

*** What do you want?’ questioned the old 
fellow in his graff manner. 

*** To question you, if you please 
you nephews?" 

*** One, air.’ 

**No more?’ 

**No more. The son of my sister is all 
the neer male relative that is living.’ 

**Te he your heir? 

*** He is.’ 

***Ihd you formerly intend leaving your | 
property to the present heir ?’ 

“The old man's brow darkened like a 
thunder-oloud | 

**No, I did not so intend. My brother's 
child, whom I adopted, I loved best, but he | 
wilfally disobeyed and offended me. I de. | 
stroyed the will in his favor, and made an- | 
other.’ 

** In favor of Ralph Hamburg ? | 

“*If you know so mach, go on,” be ex- 
claimed, pettiably. 

*** Mere supposition. You were not satis. 
fied with him, and seriously meditated on | 





Have 


recalling the discarded heir to make new | i* 


overtares for reconciliation / | 
“* The case precisely,’ returned the old 


4 


gen matte 

* Killed in a drunken brawl,” they said, 
I did not think be hed fallen to that depth.’ | 
‘Neither had he,’ I exclaimed, botly. | 

*T knew and loved George Shauna. He was | 
mardered. Do you kaow this?’ And I) 
placed in his hand three email, delicate, 
sony Sake <f quid—cel, Sndis guid, oft os 


“Tt wae pitifal to see the old man peer 


os 





** * Give him some brandy from that flask,’ 
whispered Habech. ‘ For (iod's sake, don't 
let him go off in apoplery now, until jastice 
is done the dead aad the living | 

“ We roused and shook him, and caused 
him to drink the stimulant 





“* What would aay ?' he questioned us. 

“* That Ralph burg is the murderer 
That the stories about his cousin were devil- 
tah fabneate of hie mard brain.’ 

** A Gerce anger and hate of the author of 
this crime roused the old man to life and 
ection. After an hour's low, disous- 

plane per- 


sion, he drove away, our 
fected. 


** The night of the bridal there were two 
aw too many. I asked permission to 

them. It was « bitter, cruel thing, 
bet f knew thet Louisa’s after years would 
bless me 


‘*The bridegroom's guilty soul suspected 
something wrong. He watched me with « 
a thet was frightfal. Why he 

his basilisk glance upon me was 
because | was Louise's cousin — be her 
champion— and from what she told him, 
first and last, of my frien for the gifted, 
noble and ill-fated George he felt « 
deadly fear of me, mingled with intense 
hatred. 


** While Officer Bradly and Hubach beld 
their position by the door, and I stood read 
to aid in the captare, Sikes and Hibbard 
vanced forward to arrest bim. 

“Qaick as lightaing he drew a stiletto 
and sprang for me. dropped upon my 
knee, and as the aimed for my 
heart passed over my shoulder, with a rapid 
movement, I adhe | and seized the keen 
blade with my band, tumbling him flat on 
his back with the jerk of my other arm 
aroand bis knees. 

** We bad him safe in a moment. We also 
had hysterics, screams, shrieks and a gene- 
ral pandemonium around oar ears. 

** The career of Kalph Hamburg was at an 
end. Convicted by his conscience, the jury 
and bis God, be found means to rush madly 
into eternity by his own hand. 

**Hubach was looking him ap on the 
score of a heavy forgery committed against 
one of the partners with whom be was about 
to form a business association. 

** Why did you leave off the business of 
detective ?" 

** Hateful work, Charlie. Am I a dog 
that I should run down a hole and dig out 
rapacious and bloodthirsty wretches ? 

** Louisa, poor girl, a brain fever, and 
in a year or so had gray hair about her 
temples, but she thanked me for saving her. 
And so you have the true history of the 


white soar. 
- > ee — 


Answers to Correspondents 


Lexa L. mays: * My eieter has just asked you a 
question, and | take the same privilege. I have been 
engaged two years to @ young man, and he says that 
he thinks that aa we are to be married next moath, 
that it ie my = to kine him. | wish to get your ad- 
vice on the subject: Shall | kisehimornot? My 
lover mays, what do you think of my handwriting, 


if it is not very ridicalouws for a lady?” By all means 


kine him, and put him oot of his misery, We should 
think you would consider it both a duty and a 
pleasure to kiss the taithfal ewaln to whom you are 
to be married ina month. Your handwriting is cer- 
tainly very pecaliar, and unusual tor a lady. * ou had 
better practice more of a ranning hand, 

Ornaetia P. (Marion, Va,) writee: “A short time 
ago | was at a public place, where there was a good 


many persons assembled, i was looking at a youug 
man with whom | was very mach amitten (a stranger), 
and the young man who was with me told me that if 
1 did not stop looking at him be would throw sand ta 
my cyes. Do you think he was palous by making 
euch a threat, and what do you think of the young 


man?” It looks very mach like a case of jealousy, 
and a* it appears thal the young mao had some reason 
to be jealous, We hope you will pot be hard oo him, 
Jealousy, you know, is a proof of love, You might 
advise him to be a little more choice tn his language. 
Mua. M. M, M., (Stony Point, Pa.) writes: “1 
wien to ask you a few wr stions, which, if it te not 
too mach troable, | would like to see anewered In the 
Poet ; but firet, | must tell you how highiy I prize that 
best of all papers, and | believe it Sooke cay to be 


read to be prized by ail. 1 do not mee how any one 
that reade much can help seeing that the talent dis- 
played in its story columns is of a higher order than 
that of the most of the story papers, Now to my 
questions, let. Ie Floreace Perey a married lady? 
ad, Where does she reside? Sd, Can I, by » ndi 
to you, obtain the number of the Lady's Friend (f 
think it was January, 1570, bat am pot certain,) 
which contained portraits of Florence Percy, Mra. 
Wood, August Bell, and several others? Also, can I 
get the pambers of the Post for January 6th and duth, 
isiv? 4th, How many countries are there in the 
world where capital puniehment is not inflicted ? and 
is crime supposed to be any more prevalent in those 
countries than others? Sh. How many woman's 
rights papers are published in the United States, and 
is the Revoletion published yet, and where? 6th, 
What is a Liberal Republican? That last question 
of courte you peed pet answer unless yoo wish to, 
bat I cannot Gad out, and | would like so much to 
know.” Florence Percy is married and lives in New 
dereey, We can supply you with the magaziee meo- 
tlened also the numbers of the Post, Capital pawiah- 
ment is said to be abotished in one of the northern 
countries of Kurope, Sweden, we think. It has not 
been tried long enoagh for us to heave any retiable 
statistics. There are some four or five wo uan's rights 

re published, The Kevolution te dead. A Liberal 
Repubiican iu the common acceptation of the term, 
is a Republican who endorses the proceedings of the 
Cincinnati Convention, and supports Mr. Greeley for 
Presiden 


ft. 

Doaa Dontas, (Newport, N. J.,) saye: “ Will you 
please tell me if there is such a company in Garrette- 
ville, O., a@ the Electro-Magnetic Carling Comb 
Company? And also, it it will do as they say? 
Also, tell me hew lc it will take a letter from N-w- 
port, N. J., to reach Garretteville, U. 7" We have had 
questions ¢ neern this concern before, and now 
g ve our candid opinion, pg ed ye ag Ty 
it ie an Biectro-Magnetic humbug. ( advice is 
that you pay po a-tention to it, It would take :rom 
two to three days for a letter from the one poist to 
be delivered at the other. We adveriised the Ei ctro 
Comb Company but shall never ée so avain. 


Voiry Darnvex, (Wiimington, Ll,,) writes: * Will 
you anewer the folluwt questions: let, What is 
the tithe of an Karl's wife? td. Where can I get a 
eet of croquet balla, and what will be their ? 
ad. Who invented sewing machines? 4th. Who was 
captain of the Mayflower? Sth, What do you taink 
of my writing fora girl of thirteen? éth Do you 

mounce aged, a-ged, or in one syllable? fth, 
Coe do you pronousce Trolius and Cressida?” — Ist, 


Couatess, ad. A set of Tilton’s Ebenite halle—the 
very beet in use—we will send for foar dollars ; six 
nails to the set. Four bails would be three dollars, 
These halle seem to be a vulcanized material 
and do pot dent or chip. 34. Various points of 
the machine have been invented during more 
than a c ptary, In 1844, Fisher and Gibbons, of 
England, took out a patent fora shettie machine. 
Elias Howe, of this commtry, took out a patent tor his 
shuttee machine in 1646, but as he 


Jones commanded the 3 


for a giriof thirteen. 6th. Yrononnce A\yed. 


| usually divided into two evilables in the prowunci«- 


toe, being difficult to pronounce in one, ith. Tro’-i- 
lus snd Cres'-el-da. 

Suawner, (Shawneetowa, Ilinola,) aeke: “ ist, In 
entering church with a ng lady, who shonki lead 
or go in advance to 7 age hy lady or gentie- 
man? Ibad ao litth dispute with « friend on 

vestion ; I that the h should 
the charch door, and step aside apd jet 
t 





with another young map w 
het tot” let. You are right. 
that Une i 





‘tf 


A. L., (Mislvil e, N. J.,) eaye: “There ie 0 tale in 


| the Power calket* What Was It f° aed the one who 


wrote it waut-to know whether he saw a ghost or 

not, I may be did not; it wae only a dream.” | 

have been, We have no theory op the sabject. 

— oe sticks to the ghost we have no chjectiona, 

and will give yoo the same privikge to stick 

@ream { Beory. a - 

a B.S. (Erte, Pa) 
i out where | can obtain a 

Sgnation . You wi 

g'* ing me information t 


: “lam eaxiees to 
rug by the mame of 


th b his spectacles at the fragment. Socal + 

Ree tne tae eee | cue chun fs as we 
jph—one that I brougbt from India’ weuy epetly oMtained; deo- 
“* You could ewear to it?’ yyy — Pharmacopetas, it is put hkely to 
“*T ona.’ native of tee Philigtes Poland, 
“* These links were clutched in the dead | */* 

band of Skeuna, torn from the chain | fon tad tetter atten compel ts 

| im bie with bis assassin | Fete of thie city. Balioct & Crevshae 
“The man's bands began to fp y may be able to furnish you with the drug. 

strangely about his knees. | qlaryor lectern ase Bald ores to be answered te 





MISCELLANEOUS EXIGHA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING Poser 
I am composed of @ letters. 

My 41, 2, 26, 15, 4, ie the mame of « volcanic 
ouD 


» tain. 
My 35, 1%, 55, 82, 25, GO, 15, 20, 16, ia the 
of 


name of a 
My #, 30, 46, 34, 4, ie the mame of a month. 
My 36, 11, 37, 30, 56, 39, 21, is a boy's name. 
My 30, 1%, 58, 38, 10, 60, 11, 50, 59, 23, was 


f the 7-7: 
My 14d 32 43, is a river in fraly. 


My 45, 40, 54, 44, 14, 16, is the mame of one 
of the days of the week. 
My 5, 58, 7, 41, 27, 31, is the mame of « 
table 


vege . 
My 44, 31, 22, St, 21, 3, ie @ city im Italy. 
My 6, 41, 14, 4, 29, 42, is the name of one of 


« plays. 

My 17, 32, 30, 55, 28, 5, ie a senaation expe 
rienced by many when ihe 
comet was ex 

My 4, 1,32, is a mamber. 

My 5, 12, 37, 57, 20, 51, was the name of an 
ancient city of Egypt. 

My “, 14, 27, 49, 18, 50, 15, 39, is a character 
in ** Taming of the Shrew.” 

My 24, 47, 57, ia @ nickname of Robert. 

uy whole is a verse from the Bible. 
LENA. 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PowT. 


My fifth is in genius, but 
My sixth is in absent, bat 
My seventh's in heaven, but not in 
Is whi d in love, but unheard 
My eighth is in stane, bat not in 
My ninth in composed, but not in cool. 

My whole we are seeking for year after year, 
But its falness eludes us, ‘tis 


re. 
orming our duties while earthward 
we move, 
We know we shall find it all perfect above. 
Baltimore, Md. EMILY. 


Yet 


ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost. 
I am composed of 4 letters. 


My 26, 2%, 16, 24, 5, 12, 14, 39, 20, ie the 
place where Kosciusko spent the last 
two years of his life, and where his 
heart is buried. 

My 25, 4, 9, 44, 17, 37, wae the name of a 
Roman Senator who preferred exile 
to parting with a jewel. 

My 1%, 27, 10, 38, 9, 13, 45, is the name by 


which the gypsies are known in one 
of the countries of Southern Europe. 

My 40, 42, 25, 30, 20, 36, 46, 33, wae a con- 
temporary of Rubens, who died at 
Ghent in 166%, 

My 2, 44, 15, 23, 21, 7, 3, 27, 13, 39, ie the 
name of the damsel who met * Chris- 
tian” at the door of the ‘“ House 
Beantifal.” 

My 6, 35, 43, 24, 33, 11, 31, was the home of 
a celebrated novelist. 

My 25, 12, &, 30, 16, 2, 5, 10, 20, 41, 21, 4, 
49, 11, 32, is the name of the above 


novelist. 

My ‘34, , 18, 1, 24, 39, is the name of a ve- 
hicle. 

My 22, 35, 25, 10, 2, 39, was one of the 


leaders in France during the ‘* Reign 
of Terror.” 
My whole is a verse from Proverbs. 
Germantown, Pa. BELLA. 


BURIED RIVERS of Agpsee AND SOUTH 


WSITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 

1. The sugar-cane ws in many of the 
Southern States. = d 

2. We eye our instructor very closely at 
school. 

3. I saw the police stop a raving maniac. 


4. The tiger gave the lion a powerful blow. 
5. We delight to fan ourselves in warm 


6. We caught the fox in Guilford county. 
on The ranges in the dense forests 
oO} 


8. We found the attorney at home talking 
with his client. 
, VC. F. EF. 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








- L 
‘o marry. 
Before. 
The moisture of the night. 
IL 
A fishing instrument. 
Evening 
A number 
Seabvard, N. C. PF. BF. 


fan, gin, gam. CHARADE.—Taxes. T. Ares. 
RI CHARADE. —Priend- 
WORD SQUARES— 
I. 
BEAT 
EVER 
AEIO 
TROT 
II. 
ROME 
OVID 
MILD 
EDDY 


| 
| 
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